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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The Editor of these Brief Memorials will 
consider it an act of great kindness if any 
person, who takes an interest in the rising 
generation, will fiimish him with any au- 
thentic accounts of pious or learned youth, 
to insert in the future volumes of this pub- 
lication, which will be sent to the press from 
time to time as fresh materials are obtained. 
Any such communications will be thankfully 
received, if sent for him to the Publisher's. 
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ACCOUNT 

OF 

RICHARD, SON OF JOHN EVELYN, ESQ. F.R.S. 

AUTHOR OF THE 8YLVA, &C. 

Written by hit Father, 
AND EXTRACTED I'ROM HjIS PIAI^Y^ 



«<%%/%%<%^>%«4b 



1658. Jan. 27. — Afteb sU fits of an a^ue^ 
died my son Richard^ five years and three days 
oild only^ but at that tender age a prodigy fpf 
wit and understanding ; for beauty of body $, 
very angel ; for endowment of nund pf injcre* 
dible and riEure hopes. To give only .a litde taste 
of some of them^ and thereby ^ory to God ;-n«» 
At two years and a half old he covid perfectly 
read any of the English^ lAiAin, Frendi^ jor 
Gothic letters^ pronouncing the three first lap.* 
gi^ages exacdy. He had before the fifth year, or 
in that yfear, jiot only skill to read jno^t s^ritjiyHi 
hands, but to decline aU the nouns, coi^i^ate 
the verbs regular, and most of the irregular; 
learned out Puerilis, got by besart dmost llie 
entire vocabulary of Latm and French |^midvf% 
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and words^ could make congruous syntax^ turn 
English into Latin^ and vice versd, construe and 
^rove what he read^ and did the government and 
use of relatives^ verbs^ substantives^ ellipses^ and 
many figures and tropes^ and made a consider- 
able progress in Cpmenius'i? J^nua ; began him- 
self to write legiblj^ and had a strong passion 
. for Greek. The number of verses he could re- 
cite was prodigious^ and what he remembered 
of the parts of plays, which he would also act ; 
and when seeing a Plautus in one's hand^ he 
asked what book it was. and being told it was 
comedy, and too difficult for hira^ he wept for 
sorrow. Strange was his apt and ingenious ap- 
plication of fables a^d morals, fpr he had rei^d, 
MsoiD ; he had a wonderful disposition tQ n^atbe- 
matics/ haybj^ bjr hejurt divers propositipns of 
Euclid^ thfi^ were irefid to him in play^ and hp^ 
would, make lines and demonstrate, tbiem.. As U>, 
his piety^ astonistung were his applicati9iis of 
scrq)tare upon occasior^ and his s^nse of God;. 
he hfui learned all h^s catec^isijqi early, aad ui^r 
d^tood the historical! part of ^e Bfl|le ai^d N^jyi^. 
Testament to fi, wpnder^-how. Christ came to, 
nuuikihd, .and how, coip^rehendmg tb^ '^f^^;^ 
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.11' ' . •  ' * •  

their promise. Tbese^ and the like illumina^ 
tions^ £ir exceeding his age and experience, con- 
sidering the prettiiiess of hts address and be- 
haviour, cannot but leave impressions in me at 
the memory of him. When one told him how 
many days a iQiuaker had fasted, he replied^ that 
was ho worlder, for Christ had said man should . 
not live by bread ^dne, but by the word of God. 
He would of himself select the most pathetic 
Psalms, and chapters out of Job, to read to his 
maid during his sickness, telling her, when she 
pitied him, that all God's children must sufier 
afSiction. He declaiiiied against the vanities of the 
world, before he had seen any. Often he would 
desire those who came to see him to pray by him, 
and a year before he tell sick, to Jkneel and pray 
with him alone m some comer. How thank- 
fully would he receive admonition ! how soon 
be reconciled ! now indifferent, yet continually 
cheerful ! He would give grave advice to hia 
br<^er John, bear with his impertinences, and 
say he was but a child. If he heard of or saw 
any new thing, he was unquiet till he was told 
how it was made ; he brought to us all such dif- 
ficulties as he found in books to be expounded* 
lie hai^ learned by heart d&Neiti ^j^qX^wc^^ '^^sv 
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Greek and Latin^ which on occasion he wouM 
jproduce ei^en to wonder. He was all life^ all 
prettiness^ far from morose^ suUen^ or childish 
in any thing he said or did. The last time he 
had been at churchy which was at Greenwich^ t 
asked him^ according to custom^ what he remem-^ 
bered of the sermon ; two good things, father, said 
he, bonum gratice, and honum glorice, (the excel- 
fence of gtace, and the excellenee of glory,) with 
ft just accotitit of what the preacher said. The 
day before he died, he called to me, and, in a 
fnore serious manner than usual, told me, that 
for all t loved him so dearly, I should give my 
house, land, and all my fine things, to his bro« 
ther Jack, he should have none of them ; and 
naxt morfiing, when he found himself ill, and 
that I persuaded him to keep his hands in bed, 
he demand^ whether he might ptay to God 
with his haiids unjoined ; and a little after, whilst 
in great agony, whether he should not offend 
God by using his holy name so often by calling 
for ease. What shall I say of his ftrequent pa- 
thetical ejaculations uttered of himself: — Sweet 
Jesus s^ve me, deliver me, pardon my sins, let 
thine angels receive me ? So early knowledge, 
10 much piety and perfection ! But thus God^, 
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having dressed up a saint fit for himself^ would 
not longer permit him with us^ unworthy of the 
future fruits of this incomparable hopeful blos« 
som. Such a child I never saw ! for such a child 
I bless God^ hi whose bosom he is f May t and 
mine become as this little child^ which now fol- 
lows the child Jesus, that Lamb of God^ in a 
white robe> whithersoever he goes! Even ao. 
Lord Jesus^ let thy will be done. Thou gavest 
him to us, thou hast taken him from us, blessed 
be the name of the Lord ! That I had any thing 
acceptable to thee was fi*om thy grace alone, 
since from me he had nothing but sin : but that 
thou hast pardoned, blessed be my God> for 
ever I Amen. • 

* Vide Evelyn's I^ref. to TroiVii. of Chrysbsti on fSda- 
cation. 
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SURPRISING ACCOUNT 

OF 

A LEARNED BOY. 

tlXTBACTED FEOM MR. EVELYN'S DIARY FOR 1689"* 

Jail. 27. — I D'tNiSD at the Admiralty, where 
Was brought in a child not twelve years old, the 
son of Di*. Clench,, of the most prodigious ma- 
turity of kdorwledg^^i for I cannot call it alto- 
gether memory, but something more extraordi- 
nary. Mr. Pepys and tnyself examined him, not 
in any method, but with promiscuous questions, 
which required judgment and discernment to 
answer so teadily and pertinently. There wa$ 
not any thing in chronology, history, geography, 
the several systems of astronomy, courses of the 
starsjt longitude, latitude, doctrine of the spheres, 
courses and sources of rivers, creeks^ harbours, 
eminent cities, boundaries and hearings of coun- 
tries, not only in Europe, but in any other part 
of the earth, which he did not readily resolve, 
and demonstrate his knowledge of, readily draw- 
ing out with a pen any thing he would describe. 
He was able not only to repeat the most famous 
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things which are left us in any of the Greek or 
Roman histories^ monarchies^ republics^ wars, 
colonies^ exploits by sea and land^ but all the 
sacred scriptures of the Old and New Testament; 
the succession of all the monarchies^ Babylonian^ 
Persian, Greek, Roman, with all the lower 
emperors, popes, heresiarchs, and councils, what 
they were called about, what they determined, 
or in the controversy about Easter ; the tenets of 
the Gnostics, Sabellians, Arians, Nestorians ; the 
difference between St. Cyprian and Stephen about 
rebaptization ; the schisms. We leaped from that 
to other things totally different, to Olympic yeara 
and synchronisms ; we asked him questions which 
could not be resolved without considerable me-« 
ditation and judgment, nay of some particulars 
of the civil wars, of the digest and code. He 
gave a stupendous account of both natural and 
moral philosophy, and even in metaphysics. 
Having thus exhausted ourselves rather than this 
wonderful child, or angel rather, for he was as 
beautiful and lovely in countenance as in know- 
ledge, we concluded with asking him, if in all 
he had read or heard of, he had ever met with 
any thing which was like this expedition of the 
Frince of Orange, with so small a force to obtaia 
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thi'e^ kingctohis without any contest * After a 
little thdii'ght^ he told us that he knew of nothing 
which did mote resemble it than the coming of 
Constantine the Great out of Great Britain^ through 
France and Italy^ so tedious a march^ to meet 
Maxeiitius^ whom he overthrew at Pons Milvius 
iVith very little conflict, and at the very gates of 
Rome, which he entered, and was received with 
tiiumph, aiid dbtained the empire, not of three 
kingdoms only, but of all the then known world. 
He was perfect in the Latin authors, spake 
Fir^nch naturally, and gave us a description of 
Frahce, Italy, Savoy, Spain, ancient and mo- 
derhly divided ; as also of ancient Greece, 
Scythia, aiid the northern countries and tracts ; 
we left questioning further. He did this with- 
out any set or formal repetitions, as one who 
huSd Icfahied things without book, but as if he 
mincfed' other things, going about the room, and 
toying with a psirrot there, seeming to be full of 
play, of a lively sjprightly temper, always smil- 
ing, and exceeding pleasant, without the least 
levity, rudeness, or childishness. 

* This conversation took place soon after tlie landing 
of William the Third, and before the resistance he met 
with in Iiclanif. 
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THE 

SHORT LIFE AND TRIUMPHANT DEATH 

OP 

MISS S. H. 

Second Daughter of the kOe Bev. J. H, Chancellor of Iho 

DioceseofL—' — A:, 

Wbo departed this Life the 24th September, 1817, 

IN THE FOURTEENTH YEAR OF HER AGE. 

The dear child, who is the subject of the 
following Memoir, was born at Orh'nbury, in 
Northamptonshire, November 25, 1803. The 
early period of her life promised fair for health 
and strength. Precious as all the endearments of 
infancy are to the maternal heart, they are unin- 
teresting to others ; but when we can trace the 
effects of divine grace, the influence of the Spirit 
of God upon the heart, the most obscure indi- 
vidual, the very babe becomes an object of in- 
terest, edifying to the believer, and instructive 
to all. 

In the year 1814, it pleased God to visit this 
dear child within alarming and afflicting illness } 
the year preceding she had been bereaved o^ %« 
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kind and tender father ; it seemed to have made 
a deep impression on her affectionate heart — he 
was much attached to her^ and had taken pecu- 
liar delight in viewing her progress in the know- 
ledge and love of divine thihgs^ whicb^ even at 
thid early period, ^he eviric^. 

When first the little tracts entitled the African 
WidoWy was read to her^ she was ov^cbtne with 
tearSy and for a long time could not ^ead it 
through herself^ till her dear papa^ taking her 
on his knee^ read it frequently over to her^ and 
j>omted out to her the cdnsolation the affiicted 
iHdo^ MxiVM, in bdholding Jests as ifa^ iSa- 
Vibtur of liners. Afle^ tliis^ ^h^ Ikrned th6 
totire j^m, and repelited it fVequehtty to' het 
d^ar piptL. This circumstance Was never effaced 
fMJt her iinttd. Ahfaotrgli she W^ not, at that 
f^&dt, more than eight years old^ she t6ok 
gMt d^llgfat hi I^ammg th^ Smjiftures, fthd vn. 
ridns hyitenH At a ver^ elirly age ^e could 
rfepeM every on6 6f Wifts's Hymns for Chdldreii, 
kiid ikittiikl dfapt^fs iti the Bible : h^r tnMaory 
was good^ and she was remarkably diligtot — 
yet my child Was i^ without many faults of 
temipeT; the gr«ce df OoA -Weis mag^fiM in sub- 
duing eirtty insMBiVLt dii^hfoh^ iBii6, ttoAi die 
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time the Lord afflicted her with bodily saS^ng, 
he seemed gradually to work in h^r to will and 
to do his good pleasure. In the January of 181 G, 
a great change seemed effi^cted in her mind ; she 
was of retired aijid silent hab^ts^ thoughtful and 
considerate; she always asked the servant who 
put her to bed^ to read the Scriptures, to her, 
while ufidressingy and as Ipng as sh^ could stay 
after she was in bed. 

I have now by n^e a, lettj^r^ fi;pm oq^ who had 
taken care of hei: about two years before her 
death, in which she says, *' I cannot but con- 
gratulate you. Madam, that your dear child has 
so h^pily ended all her sufferings, which I have 
BO often witnessed, and wondered at. Her pa- 
tience and resignation, how often do I call to 
ndndl When putting the dear child to bed^ she 
YPuld request me to rea4 some &vourite hymn, 
treating of the suffepngs of her dear Rede^fme); 
ai{|l S^yipur, whiCfh always seepo^ her favourite 
UfffQ|;," My dear d^ld was nxa^ti p9ft|iker of 
I^ sufiei^gs^ w)ifi di^, th^ just, for, the ui^i^uatj 
ai)d slff^ now;, through the richea of hi^igra^^ i^ 
Q^^^ JMFN^^ alfo of his glory. 

Dufp^ nighty of painfql su^i^^ng, my dear. 
cl^d)t,flJ9Qpujrse wjM^a|)yay8^pn,the.ScriptttWac--:, 
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Her desire to improve in every branch of her 
■education was remarkable, so that it really was 
a pleasure to her teacher to instruct her. I often 
admired her economy of time ; her unwillingness 
to lose or mispend any part of that which she 
-esteemed so valuable, and would often lament, 
when through weakness she was obliged to stay 
in bed in the morning. On one occasion, when 
her sister brought up her break^t, she said^ 

<< How much better Vm attended 
Than the Son of God could be. 
When from heaven he descended. 
And became a child like me.** 

When she sat up in bed, it was always her 
Bible she asked for : and I find it noted in her 
pocket-book, when she finished the Bible and 
again commenced it. But it was not read as a 
task ; no, it was engraven on her heart, and her 
mind was continually engaged in the contempla^ 
tion of its sacred truths, as appeared from letters 
she was in the habit of writing to me, in the 
course of the week, in which she always inquired 
into the meaning of some passage of Scripture, 
>or concerning her own improvement or profit, in 
jreading the word of God. At one time she 
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grees of 'happiness in heaven^ and to know if I 
did not think David thought there were^ when 
he said^ he would rather be a door-keeper in the 
house of God ; and she frequently asked me to 
point out her £iults^ observing^ that she felt that 
self-will and impatience appeared to be her 
greatest faults^ but that she always prayed 
against them : her pocket-book evinced the sub- 
ject of her thoughts^ and her acquaintance with 
scripture. Whenever I observed my child act or 
speak inconsistently^ it was sufficient to point 
out to her^ that such and such things were con- 
trary to the word of God — she would confess her 
error with tears^ and beg my forgiveness. At 
one time« reading the prophet Jonah to me^ 
when idle came to that verse^ What meanest thou, 

sleeper ? she threw her arms about my neck^ 
and weepings she cried^ Oh^ Mamma^ how well 

1 remember dear papa preaching on that text. 
This astonished me^ as she could not^ at that time^ 

. have been eight years old. I was surprised a ser- 
mon should then have made such an impression on 
her mind. Amidst all her bodily infirmities and 
weaknesses^ my child had an active and diligent 
mind> anxious to be an assistance and comfort to 
me. She begged I would give up to her the 
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care of tvo of the yoiuigest childnen : this dvAy, 
mhidti sbe took on herself, she eteadily per- 
fopmed; and that with such persevering gentle- 
ness, |)atience, and sense, that dae endeared 
herseflf to them while she ke^t them steadily to 
their iuisiness, never sufierii^ May thing to break 
in on their daily lessons. How exemplary was 
her whole depoDtment 1 liow mild, how ^ensiiftlc, 
haw prudent ! She would not siuffisr sin to pass im* 
reproved ; jbut, in the kindest manner, she would 
enforce rdigious and marsl principles 4iti their 
tender Ofninds : she was fond of reading, writing, 
and drawing ; her improvement and progress in 
each w^re even beyond my expectation. For 
some time, my chikl had not been permitted to 
go to church, lest it should iatigue her. On 
the day before Easter Sunday, she begged tm 
earnestly toiet her accompany me to church, the 
following Siiblwuth: I complied, and she con- 
tinued to go for some time. How innoh she 
^ued ^e privilege may be seen krj iiet papers ; 
a Atkd poted down in her pocket-book *each eer^ 
fnon she heard. At length, xofy beloved child 
«eemed to «ufier 90 much, in keepkig b^^^self vip 
during «^vice, Ihat I urged her to '^ve it up, 
in which the meekly acquiesced. At -one time 
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when i. wtBd ill» my dear chikl seemed to take 
pleasure in showing me all she could do for me^ 
writing Hiany letters for me^ with sa mnth sense 
and steadiness^ as greatly to delight her uncle^ 
and cither friends. Thus did I trace the progress 
of dirine grace in my beloved child. Silent^ mo- 
desty and gentle^ she made no profession ; but i 
witnessed her simplicity of character, her meek 
resignation, her entire submission to the drriite 
ajppoiatraent When I was incHned to grieve 
that my belo'ved d^ld was deprived of the grati* 
fieatioi» of youth,, and- too often lamented that 
sbe coold not partake of the active amnsettients 
of her brothers and sislersy my sweet and patient 
child bore all these privations with perfect calm- 
ness of mind, finding all her pleasure in sitting 
by tx, with her book or work. 

Since the month of Jcrly, i painfully observed 
her owistitution sinking, and her strength daily 
decreaong* In vain vn& medical aid ; the de- 
cree was gone ibrth-«*ker monliis were nonu 
besred, and, therefore, iter disease baffled t&e 
power of medicine. My dariing child found 
some enjo3Pnient in exercise^ and in removing to 
the IwiisB of a friend fot some time. A desire to 
iMip w amc her miDd, and acquiie knowUi&i^, %v9^ 

c2 
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her a motive for exertion^ notwithstanding the 
great langour produced by extreme debility. The 
time drew nigh^ when I was to surrender the be- 
loved object of my care^ and most tender anxiety. 
I marked the progress of disease with much in- 
ward conflict ; I desired strength to yield her up 
with resignation^ to my God^ and her God. i 
sought opportunity to lay open to my child the 
danger she was in, but it often died on my lips, 
and my heart shrank from the disclosure of the 
solemn truth. My God, thou knowest my weak- 
ness; thou didst not leave her to my teaching, 
but didst sweetly teach her thyself; didst lead 
her into all truth, and, at the last, thou didst 
enlarge her heart, and unloose her tongue, to 
declare all thy praise, and to magnify the ex- 
ceeding grace of our Lord Jesus Christ ; so that 
the closing scene of my beloved child's life be- 
came to me an hour of inward joy and thankful- 
ness; to her dear brothers and sisters, who 
surrounded her dying bed, a deep, solemn, and 
edifying sight, such as, I trust, through the 
divine blessing, will never, never be erased from 
their minds; and to the friends who witnessed 
it, a most affecting and deeply interesting scene. 
In removing from my own house, my darling 
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diQd luul directed srrefal books to be packed up, 
obeerving she woukl have much time to read to 
me in the country, and particularly enjoyed the 
idea that she should spend the Sabbath alone 
with me^ whidi was always the object of her 
wishes. Having been in the habit of repeating 
texts of scripture for me, during the week, on 
variooB subjects, I have often had occasion to 
wonder at the rapid progress my child made in 
scriptural knowledge, doctrinal truths, and that 
practical influence they should have on the life ; 
her quidc discernment of right and wrong ; the 
maturity of her judgment, the enlargement of 
her mind ; and, above all, that measure of divine 
wisdom which only God can impart, and which, 
coining from above, is pure, peaceable, gentle, 
easy to be intreated, and which is without hypo- 
crisy. All these lovely graces I observed in my 
sweet child, brightening as she drew towards the 
i^ose of her earthly career. What hath Gml 
wrought ! Bless the Lord, O my soul, and for- 
get not all his benefits ! How has he perfected his 
praise out of the mouth of this my child^ ordain- 
ing her to bring forth fruit, and that her fruit 
should remain ! For by her death she still speaketh. 
I draw near the closing scene, ttiA t«!ow^ 

c 3 
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mourns^ while my spirit rejoices in God my Sa- 
viour. Very sweet and pleasant wast thou to 
thy mother^ my sainted child, in the days of thy 
sojourning here; and, oh, how precious is thy 
remembrance, now thou art removed from my 
desirmg eyes. Thy poor worn-out tabemade is 
laid in the cold and silent grave ! No more can 
thy anxious mother watch thy bed, smooth thy 
pillow, dress thy tender limbs, seek to nourish 
thy delicate frame, cheer thy drooping spirits, or 
instil into thy tender mind the sacred principles 
of divine truth. No, my child is now emanci- 
pated from all pain, and care, and sickness, equal 
to the angels, who excel in strength. The 
Lamb, who is in the midst of the paradise of 
God, has wiped away all her tears, clothed her 
with the garments of salvation, crowned her with 
a glorious diadem, feeds her with the living 
bread, and gives her to drink of the fountain of 
life; she shall thirst no more, no more know 
weariness or painfulness; but, filled with the 
divine fulness, she beholds God as he is, and is 
made like unto him. Blessed be the Lord, who 
hath done for us great things, whereof we re- 
joice ! My heart yields this darling object of its 
tender affection to her dear Saviour. 
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Desiring to record his mercies and tmth^ I 
note down the last words of my sainted child. 
The night previous to that which terminated her 
short course here below^ my child awoke^ and 
turning to me^ she said^ '^ Was not that a quiet 
sleep^ mamma?" 

<< Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here bdow ; 
Ftaise him above, ye heay'nly host ; 
Praise Father^ Son, and Holy Ghost." 

Again ^e said^ ** Mamma, I have a great deal 
to say to you^ but am not able ; but I love to 
hear you talk.*' She frequently asked me to read 
her a few verses in the Bible. Many sweet words 
came from her^ expressive of patient resignation, 
and perfect calmness of spirit. Often when she 
observed me in tears, she begged me not to 
grieve, reminding me I had many other chil- 
dren ; spoke gratefully and affectionately of the 
attention and love she met from her brothers and 
sisters, and other friends, often particularizing 
them to me. At one time she threw her arms 
round my neck^ and, with many tears^ she said, 
** Oh, my dear, dear mother, I hope I shall not 
grow up and be unkind to you." These sweet 
expressions of grateful love ofleu calAe^ ics^ 
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my tears^ which she always endeavoured to 
repress. 

In the mcmiing of that last sad day, she opened 
her eyes, and looking earnestly in my face, sbe 
said, 

** Jesus sought me when a stranger. 
Wandering from the fold of Crod ; 
He to save my soul from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood.'* 

How did I rejoice in this testimony ! I em- 
braced my darling child, and said, • '' My child, 
do you not love JesQs more than your mamma." 
At €rst she was silent : when I repealed the ques- 
tion, she replied, " I hope, mamma, when God 
is going to take me, he will enable me to do so ;'" 
and, oh, how wonderfully and graciously was 
her desire fulfilled! The Lord mercifully dis- 
engaged her young heart from every earthly tie. 
I again asked her, *^ What gave death a sting ?" 
she replied, '* Sin" — '* What, then, my darling, 
takes away the sting?" immediately she answered^ 
" The blood g£ Christ." Shortly after this she 
said, '^ Whom have I in heaven but thee, and 
there is none upon earth I desire in comparison 
of thee :" thus evincing, that God had then dis- 
soiked the charm^ given her the victory, and 
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filled up her whole heart Her breathing to- 
wards evening became most painful : no word of 
impatience escaped her lips; her countenance 
was not only serene^ but there was a sweet smile 
when she spoke. After remaining some time 
silent^ about nine o'clock she turned to me^ and 
said, ^' My dear mamma, take me in your amu,. 
and lay me in the arms of Jesus." I replied, 
** Oh, my beloved child, you are safe in your 
Saviour's arms, you do not fear death." ** Oh, 
no," she replied, ** folded in my Saviour's arms, 
I am safe firom every fear." When I observed 
she would soon be before the throne of God, she 
added, ** Yes, mamma, and he will wipe away 
all tears from my eyes, and I shall sing the song 
of grace, and view my glorious hiding place : I 
know, I know kU grace is sufficient for me." I 
said, '* My child, you have to pass the dark val- 
ley of the shadow of death :" " yes," she added, 
" and he will be with me, and his rod and staff 
will comfort me«" She then desired to be raised 
up in her bed, and calling for all her brothers . 
and sisters, she took a solemn and affecting fare* 
well of them, kissing each affectionatly, and 
thanking them, for their attention during her ill* 
ness; and, distressing as every exertion must 
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have been to lier weak frame^ and nearly ex- 
haa^ted breathy she stooped to embrace the 
yoangest child. Observing her sister cry, she 
said, " Louisa, why do you cry ; don't you know 
I am going to God ?" When her aunt observed. 
You are, my dear, a happy child," she replied. 
How can I be but happy when I am going to 
God? Good bye, aunt; won't you stay with 
mamma ; give my love to my aunt G -    ." She 
then turned to me, and said, " Mamma dear, be 
sure to tell John I remembered him, and be sure 
to tell Edward I remembered him/' (hef two 
brodieni who were absent) ; then sweetly look* 
ing at me, she said, " And now good bye» my 
dear, dear mamma ; kiss me." I stooped to kiss 
her dear lips ; she clasped her arms round me, 
and pouring out her heart in fervent prayer, 
she said, " God Almighty bless you, my ever 
dear nunmna, and all my brothers and sisters, my 
unde William, and all my uncles and aunts ; my 

cousins, the N ' s, Mrs. S. and a great many 

other ifriends, I cannot name now: and, oh, 
grant that I may meet them all before the throne 
of God, and that they may all know Jesus Christ, 
whOTa to know is life eternal, life eternal !" Her 
arms dropped, and she lay fer a time as if ia 
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BecreC piayer ; Hwxi turning to me^ she wy«pered 
softly in wy ear to remind her younger brothers 
and sisters, what she used to say to them when * 
at lessons, about speaking the truth: thus, in her 
dying moments, evincing the interest she took in 
their spiritual welfare. Then, with a sweet and 
placid smile in her countenance, she mentioned 
«yme few things she wished to have given to 
tach of her brothers and sisters, always addkig, 
** That is, if you please, manixna.*' She said, 
^' There ue a few papers in my writing box, 
mamma, which, perhaps, you would like to keep 
yourself, io remember me," ami she smiled as if 
it wete « trivial thing to give me. She observed, 
*' that her Prayer«Book she would not wish any 
body to have but me, because you know, mam- 
ma ;"*^I knew she alluded to this, as having been 
her beloved father's, which I had given her as a 
vemeoibrancer. She then asked me to shew her 
m, lock of his hair which I had promised to give 
hoc; he aeemed ioaneh in her remembrance, as 
Aough <sbe expected soon to meet him on the 
beaveoly shore. 

SUm -told me where 1 should find some money 
«he bwi l^d by, for a pair of shoes for a poor 
bo^r. After thus disposing of all her li|;tle thixi%&> 
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she lay back, and putting up her weak and trem- 
bling hands, she said, '^ Now come. Lord Jesus, 
come quickly." She asked me to pray by her, 
when, all kneeling round her bed, I offered up 
an earnest prayer, that the Lord Jesus, the great 
Shepherd of the sheep, would carry this lamb in 
his arms, and take her to his bosom, granting her 
an abundant entrance into his kingdom: she 
joined fervently, clasping her little hands, and 
repeating the words after me, '^ Amen, Amen, an 
abundant entrance into thy kingdom of glory ! 
Oh, come. Lord Jesus, come quickly; why tarry?" 
Asking often the hour, she began to fear she was to 
outlive the night; and, looking at her brother, who 
was a medical student, she would say, " Charles, 
are people long stopping? — ^meaning that she was 
anxious to stop breathing ; then looking towards 
me, she said several times, " Mamma, I am pray- 
ing for resignation and patience." Seeing her 
sink back on her pillow, I raised my hands and 
heart to God, blessing him that my child was no 
longer imne, but his. She opened her eyes, and 
with a most lovely smile she said, ** Oh, mamma, 
I am ifout^s yet !" Her breathing became most 
agonizing; she began to be eager for her dis- 
missal. I observed to her, that she must tarry 
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the Lord's leisure ; that God's time was the best ; 
that his will should be hers ; that patience must 
have its perfect work. She lay meekly re- 
signed^ then expressed a wish her brothers 
should leave her for a time ; and turning to me^ 
she said, '^ The reason^ mamma^ I wished them 
to go away, was, because I feared I was grow- 
ing worse, and could not pray while they were 
ail with me." She frequently urged all to go to 
bed, saying, ^' she thought she would stop till 
morning;" and then she added, '^ I shall make 
you all cry again." Hitherto her joy and holy 
triumph had been unclouded; but, at aboi^ 
twelve o'clock, a most painful and agonizing 
scene commenced: inward convulsive pangs 
seized my afflicted suffering child ; the enemy of 
jBOuls assailed her with his terrors; her mind 
wandened : she seemed for a moment to lose her 
confidence and peace in believing; but Jesus, 
the all sufficient Savioiur, drew nigh unto her; 
his everlasting arms were beneath her, and the 
Imming bush was not consumed, for the Lord 
was there; she exultingly cried out, *' Yes, I am 
jn Christ's arms, and I see Christ, and I am in my 
mamma's arms, and we are both in Christ's 
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anns ; and now^ mamma, I am going to GocPs 
throne." 

When we prayed for her dismissal, she evi- 
denced the clearness of her reason, bj joining in 
every word: while I called npon God to gather 
to himself her spirit md her breath, she fervent- 
ly joined, saying coiHinually, '' Amen, Amen.** 
Then naming all around her bed, she fixed her 
dear expiring eyes, beassmg widi tenderness, on 
me, and said, *^ Now I am in mammnfs soft arms ; 
now I am laying my head on mamma's breast ; 
now I see Christ ; there he is, mamma !" point- 
ing her little hands upwards, her countenance 
lighted up with rapture : '^ See, see that star, 
mamma ; you know it is in the Bible. Now I 
am coming to Christ, and we sfadl all be with 
Christ, from Deane to Wffliam," (naming Ae 
eldest and yoongest of the fimiily.) With diese 
words, '' I am in Christ's arms, I am going to 
Ood*s ^braae/' her tongue fauhered, her eyes 
closed, the conflict ceased, her happy spirit was 
dismissed from her s«ffi»ing body; and, as she 
had said she woiidd, the entered into the rest 
which remmns lor the people ef God ; and, ac- 
cording to her own desire, she was kud fttm her 
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mother's arms in the arms of Jesus. Go, gentle 
spirit, to the bosom of thy Saviour, who re« 
deemed thee with the most precious price of his 
blood ; to him who loved yon, and washed you 
from every spot and stain of corruption ; to thy 
heavenly Father, who drew thee to himself who 
early tried thee in the furnace of a£9iction, and 
brought you forth as gold ; to that eternal Spirit 
who sanctified you, adcMined you with so many 
graces, and rmade you meet for the inheritance of 
the saints in ligM. Ok/ty to the eternal Three 
in One, [who sitv^d, sanctified, justified, and has 
finally glorified my sainted child ! Blessed be his 
name, that I have now treasured up in glory the 
dearest objects of my afiection ! True, my heart 
desired theii^ continuatiee here a litde longer; 
but who shall stay His hand, or say to Him^ 
'' What doest thou ?" '' ShaH aot the Judge of 
the whole earth do right ?" Can I not sing of 
mercy as well as of judgment? Did he not 
draw nigh unto my soul in the day of my 
trouble, and with that voice which calmed the 
winds ind waves, say, " Peace, be still," to my 
affliotod heart Did I not hear him say, " Am I 
nofc tfcill thy redeeming God? am I iM aiso the 
God ei Ay seed ?" *' And now. Lord, what ^ai't. 
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I for? Truly I wait for thy salvation^ O Lord, 
and in thy word do I trust 

My beloved child exchanged time for eternity, 
September 24, 1817, aged thirteen years and 
seven months. 

'' Twas love ordiun'd so short a date. 
So light a load of penal pain ; 
Hence the lovely blooming maid 
So early burst her fleshly chain ; 
Andy meekly yielding up her breath, 
Retir'd into the shades of death. 
But we, by faith's illumin'd eye. 
Beyond the cloud of death, behold 
A Sun in that eternal sky, 
That gilds and turns that cloud to gold ; 
And, in that golden light, I see 
A child that owed her birth to me." 

The child of whom I am bereav'd. 
Whom feeble flesh does still deplore. 
My heav'nly Father hath recdv'd. 
And kindly bids me weep no more. 



The papers to which my beloved child alhided 
were indeed a precious legacy to me, and a sweet 
testimony of the grace of God largely bestowed 
upon her ; her prayers and meditations shew so 
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evidently the sweet frame of her mind; her 
views of sin^ and of the atonement which is in 
Christ Jesus ; I would here insert them^ not with 
a view, I trust, to exalt my child, who has now 
obtained the honour which cometh from God, 
but to shew forth the power and excellency of 
the religion of Jesus ; its efticacy on the mind of 
this dear child, enabling her to triumph over the 
fear of death, to meet the king of terrors as the 
raessengiihr of peace, to give up every earthly tie, 
tie flattering hc^s of youth, the mother to 
if^ose heart she clung, het dear brothers and 
sibCei^, to whom she was So ailectionately at- 
tacihed, and to rejoice in that prospect, so ap- 
palKng to the sinner, of going to God's throne. 
By Mth she triutnphed, by faith she endured, as 
seeing Him who is invisible, aild through grace 
she obtained the victory. 

" The redeemed of the Lord shall return, atld 
come with singing unto Zion, and everlasting 
joy shall be upon their heads ; they shall attain 
gladness and joy, and sorrow and mourning shall 
flee away." 
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FIRST MEDITATION. 

" And in that day thou shaU say^ O Lord, I wiU 
praise thee ; though thou rvast angry with me, 
thine anger is turned away, and thou com- 
fortediit me, Behold, God is my salvation; 
I will trust, and not be afraid ; for the Lord 
Jehovah is my strength and my song; he is 
also become my salvation" — Isaiah xii. 1^ 2. 

** Thou hast taken away all thy wrath ; thou 
hast turned thyself firom the fierceness of thine 
anger. Turn us^ O God of our salvation^ and 
cause thine anger towards us to cease; surely 
thy salvation is nigh them that fear thee. Be- 
hold, God is my salvation ; I will trust, and not 
be afraid. God is the Saviour of all that believe in 
him ; they need not fear, for in the Lord Jehovah 
is their strength ; he is their strong tower, where 
they may run for safety; they need not fear 
what men can do unto them. God will be their 
rock, fortress, and deliverer. He will be their 
rock ; in him they may trust ; he will be their 
sliield, the horn of their salvation, their high 
tower, their refuge, their Saviour ; of whom then 
need they be afraid ? They need fear no evil ; 
hb rod and his staff they will comfort them: they 
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shall joy in the God of their salvitioiL I will 
say continually^ the Lord be praised. Unto the 
Lord will we give thanks^ for he hath saved us 
from going down to the pit ; for he hath found 
a ransom, even his Son, the Lamb that was shun 
from before the foundation of the world. He is 
all my salvation, and all my desire." 



" April 1817. 

'^ And he answered and tpake unto those that stood 
before him, saying, Take away the JUlhy gOT' 
mentsjrom him ; and unto him he said. Behold, 
I have caused thine iniquities to pass from thee, 
and I will clothe thee with change of rat* 
went." — Zecbariah iii. 4. 

'' Oh, my God, take away my filthy garments, 
and clothe me in a garment of righteousness, a 
garment made white in the blood of the Lamb. 
Oh 1 what a happy thing to have my iniquity to 
pass from me, and to be dothed with change of 
raiment. O Lord, cause mine iniquity to paM 
from me ; purge me with hyssop, and I shall Jbe 
dean. When thou hast tried me I shall come 
forth as gold : wash me thoroughly from my »»&• 
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** And grant that my dear mamma may be able 
to my kt the kdt day^ Hefe tti i, Lord, ahd die 
clUdtetf irhidi dieu h^ glv^ me : '^ Here are 
tlM ASldF^n yidAdk tl^oa hasi givc^ me, afid not 
oiMf ctf' diein id k>^" May we all be washed and 
n^e Wkite ki ibib Modd df the Lamb that ^as 
skin iMtt bdblP^ th« ^iMidM^otof of th^ wotld. 
Mfl^ 1^ ldl'be#MiikI> hl9t h^ing^ our chi^h righte- 
ousness, which is of the law, but- iSkit -whMh n by 
the faith of Christ. — ^Also, may thy word cover 
the earth bb the waters do the 8ea->shore ; may 
thy name be preached unto all peqfile under the 
sun ; and may the knowleclge of the Lord cover 
the earth as the waters do the sea ! May many 
be turned to righteousness! Hear and answer 
my uvwortby prayers, O Lord, I beseech thee ; 
nay I be the Lord's ibr ever. Amen. Gh> Lord^ 
I jpooit heartily thank thee for the privileges tbeu 
gx^ntedst me yesterday, (of which I have been 
deprived for so long a time,) of going to ehureh ; 
grant, I pray thee, that I may continue to do sa, 
till I am (m my death-bed, and may what I hear 
sink deep into wHy heart V 
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' " Monday, April 7, 1817. 
** Jetui fcuv Nathaniel coming to him, and^ifh ^ 
him. Behold m Israelite indeed, in whm ii^e 
if no guile." — John i. 47, 

" Oh, how blessed and happy must the man 

have been pf wJioieq Christ said that I Gb, that 

it could be said of me diat I had »o guile; bu^ 

alas ! I am a guilty sinful creature^ that must be 

everlastingly lost, were it not for my ever blessed 

Savjem? Jesi^ Christy who die<4^ the jas^ $)r the 

mjfistii tp bring smncira unto Goi ; 9^ if 1 1^ 

lieve in him^ though I were dead^ yet shall I U^ 

O Lord God^ give me thy Holy Spirit, and make 

me to see my vileness and guilt, that I may be 

more desirous of fleeing to Chrjst for refugp; to 

imr hold qf \^m as laU my Ovation, aqd ^1 my 

desire, that I loay see ip^ gve^t |i^ pf l^|n to 

take away my guilt: wash me white in the 

Uoed of '^e Lamb that was skin belbie the 

fbnndfldon of the woiM ; grant tb»t bit |t>kod 

tnay vaA me ofewi ; oh, gnoit tlieit I may fty I9 

thee fer meivy and saWatien; sinftd as I am» 

diat fountain ean wasli me dean, it can waA 

ray guilt away. Purge me with hyssop, simI I 

AA be ekan ; wash me, and | ^uXk te whiter 
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than snow : renew me into repentance^ wash me 
^<»roughly from my sins^ and purge me from my 
iniquities. Oh^ may I be washed in the fountain 
opened for sin and uncleanness; may all my 
guilt be taken away^ then I shall be without 
•guile. 

** There is a fountain fill'd with bloody 
Drawn from Immanuers veini ; 
And sinners, plung'd beneath that flood, 
. Loise all their g^ty stuns." 

'^ Oh that I« a guilty sinner, may lose all my 
guilty stains, by being plunged in that fountain. 
•Amen." 



** They that worship God, must worship him in 
spirit and in truth, for the Father seeketh such 
to worship him*" — John iv. 28, 24. 

'^ Do I worship God aright ? Do I indeed 
warship him in qpirit and in truth ? Do I pray 
ttom my heart ? Do I only pray for things that 
I may consume them upon my lusts ? Have I 
ever knelt down, and only mocked God by so 
doing? If I have, God, who is full of com- 
passion and mercy, forgive me, blot out all mine 
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iniqinties ; my GoA, ssve me fiir thy den* SdiJ*i 
sake ; pardon all my sins, and cast my unquitief 
behind thy bac^; my sms and mine iniqinties 
remember no more; turn me, good Lord, Mid 
so shall I be tamed ; give me a new heart, and 
renew a right spirit within me, and grant, froaa 
this time out^ I may worship thee in spirit and 
in truth. Amen." 



*^ And they were both righteous before God^ widkifig 
in all the commandments and 'ordinances of ike 
Lord, blameless" — John i. 6. 

*' Oh, that it could be reciorded of me, that I 
walked in all the commandments of the Lord 
blameless. O Lord, grant that I may walk in 
the right way ; that I may go in the straigHt and 
narrow way that leadeth unto life; that I may be 
among the few that find it ; and grant that not 
one of this family may go the broad and cro6ked 
way that lead^h to destructi(m. Oh that it may 
be said of every one of this family, that they 
walked before the Lord blameless. Thy ways 
are ways of pleasantness, and all thy paths are 
peace. May I delight myself in thy ways of 
jpeace and pleasantness ;— ^nay I walk for ever 
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with the Lord^ and delight myself in his ways. 
I do indeed wish to walk with God^ to have a 
closer walk with God, a calm and heavenly frame. 
May God Almighty hear my unworthy petitions, 
and answer them, for his own dear Son's sake. 
Amen." 

April 9, 1817. 



Here rests Sopbia ! in whose youthful mind 
Were sense, and truth, and innocence combined ; 
From all hypocrisy and falsehood free, 
She was in heart what she appeared to be ; 
When kind, affectionate, in outward show. 
She felt her heart with real fondness glow. 
No £[ilse appearances, but love unfeign'd. 
Within her breast a gentle empire gain'd ; 
To God's blest will submissive and resigned. 
To all sincere and tender, good and kind. 
Religion, in whose paths her life was led, 
And in whose precepts she was wont to tread, 
A tenfold lustre on her virtues shed. 
Go, gentle spirit t in that place appear. 
Which God prepares for those who love him here-; 
Where sin and Satan can no more molest ; 
Oo, and enjoy thine everlasting rest. 
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SHORT ACCOUNT 

OF 

MASTER WALTER HENRY H. 

SOPHIA H 'S FIFTH BROTHER, 

Who died Saturday the 20th of May, 1820, aged U Yean. 

WrUten by his Mother. 

'^ All flesh is as grass, and all the glory of 
man as the flower of the grass ; the grass wither- 
eth, and the flower thereof fadeth away, but the 
word of the Lord endureth for ever." " The 
Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away, and 
blessed be the name of the Lord." '' I ^all go 
to him, but he shall not return to me." *^ And 
the Lord God prepared a gourd, and made it ta 
come up over Jonah, that it might be a shadow 
over his head, to deliver him from his grief; so 
Jcmah was exceeding glad of the gourd. But 
God prepared a worm, when the morning rose 
the next day; and it smote the gourd, that it 
withered. When the east wind and the sun beat 
upon the head of Jonah, he fainted." Lord, re- 
member thy gracious promise, '^ to stay the tou.^ 
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wmd in the day of the east wind." Thy own 
gracious hand gave the pleasant gourds^ thine 
vnerring wisdom prepared also the worm to smite 
them^ lest thy servant should sit under the shadow 
thereof, and say, *' It is good for me to be here." 
And now. Lord, that so many gourds are wither- 
ed^ and the east wind beats upon my head, and 
I thy servant am weak and ready to faint, ** be 
thou to me as the apple tree among the trees of 
the wood ; let me sit under thy shadow with great 
delight, and let thy fruit be sweet to my taste; 
kt thy left hand be under my head, and thy 
right hand embrace me ; bring me into thy ban- 
quetting-house, and let thy banner over me be 
Jove." Then con my soul say, *' Awalce, O north 
wind^ and oome, thou south ; blow upon my gar« 
den, that tlie spicei thereof may flow out; let my 
beloved come into his garden, and eat bis plea- 
wnt f)ruit" 

My dear Walter had for several years evinced 
i| love of divine things ; he was early acquainted 
ifitl^ the Scriptures, and, I trust, with young 
^inipthy, ** possessed unfeigned faith." He had 
an understanding mind above his years, and 
mfule a rapid progress in every thing he learned. 
geot)eiDiUi lyho instructed him, and to vbom 
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my dear child was greatly indebted, and muoh 
attached, speaks of him now with the greatest 
affection and regret, as a child of most promising 
abilities, quickness of apprehension, and diligence 
in his studies. But what are all these things, 
which perish in the grave? Could my Walter 
now speak from the tomb, would he not testify, 
that, in the hour when, by the hand of death> 
his spirit was emancipated from its earthly taber- 
nacle, he saw vanity inscribed upon all that man 
estimates, and the knowledge of God in Christ 
alone valuable? From a desire that my dear 
child should make a progress in his studies, how 
often was I led to suffer his delicate frame to be 
exposed to cold and trying weather ! How pain- 
fully do I now recal those days ! they cause me 
bitter regret and self-reproach, while at the same 
time I am assured that God appointeth and num- 
bereth our days, and has fixed a bound which we 
cannot pass. 

From the commencement of my child's illness. 
in February, he was patient, mild, and affection- 
ate, and seemed to have an increasing love to the 
word of God, as long as he was able daily read- 
ing it himself, and when so weak he could no 
longer read, always asking his sister to read ta 
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kini^ after she had pot faun to bed. When I have 
aaked him what part of the BiUe I should read 
to hkn, his choice was generally the latter part of 
St John's Gospel, and always the 103d Psalm, 
which he called his &yoarite Psalm. He re- 
peated some verses of it every night, after he was 
settled in bed, and that with so much fervour of 
devotional feeling, as was quite alfecting to those 
who heard him. I had both in prayer and coo- 
versation endeavoured to lead his mind to the 
consideration of death, but could not bring my- 
self to speak plainly, or teU my child the danger 
I apprdiended : being fully persuaded the Lord 
himself had taught him the way of salvation, I 
left it with him, if expedient, to reveal this also 
to him. 

Friday the 19th, which was the first day he 
was unable to get up, he conversed much with 
me upon the Scriptures. Our dear minister, 
Mr. B., prayed with him and for him frequently; 
also his dear and esteemed friend and master, 
Mr. S. In our conversation he was led to speak 
of Peter denying his Lord and Master ; he ob- 
served how bold he was at one time, and yet how 
fearful, going through every circumstance of St. 
Peter s life ; his walking on the sea, and then hia 
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faith failings crying out, / perish ; bis refusing 
to suffer the Lord to wash his feet, and then, 
when convinced that only Jesus could cleanse 
hiva, crying out. Lord, not my feet onli/, but alsa 
my hands and my head. He then observed how 
our Lord, to prove the sincerity of his love, 
after his resurrection, asked him three times, 
Lovest thou me ? and spoke of our Lord's gra« 
cious command to Peter, Feed my sheep — Feed 
my lambs. My child's conversation was thus 
holy and. heavenly as I sat by his dying bed ; so 
that while I beheld nature sinking, I saw grace 
tjriumpliing ; and as flesh and heart failed, I was 
given the comfort of knowing that Jesus was the 
strength, of his heart, and I was assured would be 
his portion for ever. He asked me to give him 
'f his dear liUle Testament" On giving it to him, 
I sidd^ " My child, what truth has this book 
taught you ?" He replied, ** To know Jesus, 
who is the way, the truth, and the life/' He 
frequently asked me to pray and repeat hymns, 
Oxx giving him a glass of water, which he bad 
asked for, I said, " Who, my dear child, can 
give you the water of life?" He answered,* 
" Jesus Christ ;" and then, as if to contirm what- 
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eth him. Oh ! most painful recollection, let me 
rather contemplate his redeemed soul, washed in 
the blood of the Lamb, arrayed in a white robe, 
covered with glory, a palm in his hand, an em- 
blem of the victory obtained by Him who trod 
the wine-press alone, the great Captain of our 
salvation, before whom he casts the crown, say- 
ing, Worthy is the LanA that was slain, for he 
has redeemed us to God, and made us kings and 
priests, and tve shall reign with him for ever and 
ever. 

While, then, my eye turns to things seen, 
which are temporal, I mourn; but when, with 
the eye of faith, I can get a glimpse of unseen 
things, which are eternal, I rejoice. I rejoice 
that my child has finished his course, kept the 
faith, and is entered into that rest which re- 
maiueth for the people of Crod. In this way the 
Lord has answered my prayer ; I asked for my 
children that life which Jesus died to purchase, 
and lives to bestow. The Lord has granted it to 
three of my dear children — shall I quarrel with 
the manner or the time he saw fit to fulfil my re- 
quest ? I wanted to see them in the church in the 
wilderness — God has removed them to the church 
in glory. Farewell, my much loved Walter, till we 
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meet to part no more. I shall then behold you 
in new and resplendent beauty — ^no longer ex- 
posed to temptation and sin«— -no longer the sub- 
ject of disease and suffering, but arrayed in the 
garments of salvation^ and crowned with glory, 
honour and immortality. — His body was laid 
in the same vault that incloses his loved sister 
Frances S(^hia H. in St. Peter's Church, Dublin. 

There brothers and sisters arranged side by side, 
And none have saluted, and none have replied. 

Lovely and pleasant in their lives, and in their 
death they were not divided. The grave shall 
•deliver up the sacred deposit ; God shall gather 
his redeemed from the east and from the west : 
he -will say to the north. Give up ; and to the 
iM>uth, Hold not back. The hallowed dust shall be 
cdlected, not a particle be lost ; and He who at 
drst created will re-create the scattered parts into 
a perfect whole. Then shall be brought to pass 
the saying that is written, Death is swaUoned up 
in victory. Death, where is thy sting ? Grave, 
-where is thy victory ? The sting of death is sin, 
4ind the strength of sin is the law ; hut thanks be 
4o God, which giveth us the victory, through our 
Lord Jesus Christ^ Therefore, my beloved bre- 
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ikren, be ye steadfast ^ umnoveMe, always abomrnd" 
ing in the nnjrk cfthe Lord, forasmach as ye kmm 
thai your labour is not in vain in the Lord* 



I found written in Walter^B podcet-book, dated 
Octobers, I8I9— 

'' For I know that my Redeenller Uvedi, and 
that he shall stand at the latter day upon the 
earth ; and though after my skin wcmns destroy 
this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God." Job 
xix- 25, 26. 

*' And th^y that be wise shall shine as the 
brightness of the firmament, and diey that tarn 
many to righteousness as the stars for ever and 



ever.** 



In vain my &ncy strives to paint 
The moment after death. 

The glories that smromid a laint, 
When pelding up hia breath. 

One gentle sigh bis fetters breaks ; 

We scarce can say, ' He's gone,' 
Before the willing spirit takes 

Her station near tli6 throneV 
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Faith strives, but all its efforts fail 

To trace her in her flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 

WThich hides that worM of light. 

This mach, and this is all we know. 

They are completely blest ; 
Hare done with sin, and care, and woe. 

And with their Saviour rest. 

On harps of gold they praise his name. 

His face they always view ; 
Then let us followers be of them. 

That we may praise him too. 

While they have gain'd, we losers are ; 

We miss them day by day ; 
But thou canst every breach repair. 

And wipe our tears away. 



\ 
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BRIEF ACCOUNT 

OF THE 

DEATH OP MASTER EDWARD MICHAEL H N, 

AGEO NINE YEARS. 



The following very interesting sketch of this 
most promising «id divinely-instructed child w« 
transmitted, most kindly, in a letter to the Editor, 

by his father. Rev. J. H— n. Rector of W ^y, 

Leicestershire ; and is added as a most satis&c- 
tory instance of the power of His grace, who out 
of the mouths of babes and sucklings has per« 
fected praise. 

'' I shall now proceed to furnish you with the 
particulars which my dear partner has given me 
(as her recollection is better than mine) of the 
closing scene of our beloved child's life. I should 
premise, that God had given him a most aixiiable 
natural disposition. He was always affectionate 
and obedient ; and, I doubt not, had from a very 
early age received the grace of the Holy Spirit. 
He was bom in Dublin, December 1, 1805, and 
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died in Coleshill, Warwickshire, May 10, 1815. 
The complaint which ended in his death was a 
cold caught at schooL I shall copy the brief 
narrative in Mrs. H.'s own words* 

** I never asked my dear Edward any question 
relative to spiritual things, lest he should be led 
to say what he did not feel to please me; but 
during the whole of his illness he was patient 
and very submissive. Every thing which was 
done for him he received with much thankful- 
ness. About a week or ten days before his 
death, he lay on the bed in a very exhausted 
state;, while I lay by his side ; I thought he had 
been asleep, when he said, ** Mamma, I am very 
happy." On my asking him what made him 
happy, he answered with mudi feeling of holy 
joy, ''Oh, Mammal thelxMrd has shewn me that 
I am his ; Christ has washed me in his blood." 
Sh<Hrtly after he said> '' I wish you were coming 
with me;" I said, I hope that we shall soon 
meet again. He looked earnestly at me, and 
said, '' Yes, if you believe on the Lord Jesua 
Christ." In the course of that day he said^ 
'' The boys at school used often ask me, whether 
I would rather go up the hill with a crust, or 
down the hill with a purse of money ?" Never 

f2 
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haviDg heard the expression before, I said, I did 
not know what it meant; when he replied, 
" Following Christ with poverty, or the devil 
with riches." I said, I trusted I should follow 
Christ with poverty ; he said witii emphasis, 
" So should I." A few days before his death, 
after lying silent for some time, he said, ** I 
Want to see Jesus ;" " I want to be with 
Jesus." Whenever he was asked whether he 
wished to live, his answer was always, " If it be 
the Lord's will, I sfaouM rather die and be with 
him;" and seeing I felt a good deal, he said, 
" Mamma, do your Wish me to Kve ?" I an- 
swei'ed, that if it were the Lord's will I should 
wish him to recover, for I loved him v'ery mudi. 
He instantly replied, in the most impressive 
mantier, " If I live I shall sin, but if I die I 
shall be free from sin." Three days before his 
death, the servant came up to say, that a lady 
had called, who wished to see l^dward : on 
hearing het name he said, ^' t>o not let her up."* 
Shoi1;ly after another called: on hearing her 
name he said, '^ Let her up, for I know she 
loves the Lord Jesus." 

" My dear partner concludes, ** iThis isl the 
chief of what our dear Edward Michaiel said, and 

H 
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I think in his own words." But I remember 
that he had a deep feeling of his own sinfulness- 
and unworthiness^ joined with a steadfast re- 
liance on his blessed Saviour. Thus one day as 
his dear mother kissed him, he said, '' Ah t 
mother, how can you kiss those naughty lipc 
they have told many lies.'* 



r 3 
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MEMOIR 



OP 



THOMAS S D D. 



The subject of this little Memoir was bom 
August 6th, 180^. — At a very early period he 
discovered marks of an amiable temper and dis- 
position; and to this was added, from the first 
opening of his reasoning powers to the last days 
of his existence here upon earth, a decided and 
growing attachment to the ways of wisdom ; and 
we saw in him that fear of the Lord, which is an 
evidence of its beginning. — Being of a thoughtful 
turn of mind, he generally preferred reading to 
the various pursuits and amusements of child- 
hood ; and those books which were of a religious 
tendency had his marked preference. He was 
uniformly affectionate and dutiful to his parents 
and relatives ; and if sometimes guilty of a fault, 
he always expressed his concern, and was not 
happy till he had obtained forgiveness, and re- 
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gained the love of those whose displeasure he had 
incurred. He was particularly fond of the Lord's- 
-day^ loved to attend his parents to the house of 
God^ iMually remembered die text^ and some part 
of the sermon he had been hearing, and the 
hymns that had been sung. He was much in- 
terested in the Sunday school^ and would often 
remark^ '* what a good thing it was for poor 
children to learn to read their Bible." He 
treasured up many of Dr. Watts's Psalms and 
Hymns, and Mr. Rowland Hill's Sunday School 
Collection, in his memory, and was well ac- 
quainted with the most remarkable facts in 
Scripture history. The account of Joseph, 
Samuel, David, and of the Shunamite's son, he 
could repeat by heart. As this peculiar turn 
of mind, in a child of six or seven years of age, 
cannot be supposed to be the result of much 
reflection, or of a superior judgment and under- 
stand ing,we considered it as a proof that his 
heart was affected, and that his affections were 
drawn to heavenly things ; and from thence con- 
cluded, that our Lord had chosen him for his 
own, and had taken this young disciple under 
his peculiar guidance and care, to train him up 
for a very early enjoyment of love and favovsx vcv 
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heaven, the earnest of which he possessed while 
on earth* 

Such being the disposition this dear boy 
manifested^ he could not but be belovedy and we 
were looking forward, with pleasing hope, to 
the time when those depositions should be ma- 
tured, and strengthened in riper age. But He, 
whose thoughts are not as our thoughts, was 
about to remove him to a higher and more 
exalted state of existence, and to transplant this 
lovely bud into a better soil, where it wfll 
blossom in full perfection for ever and ever. 

In the spring of the year IB07, he had the 
measles, and though he recovered from that 
disorder;^ yet there was a secret worm preying 
cm the root of this lovely gourd, which made 
him pass the remainder of this summer in a 
languishing state of health. By constant care 
and attention he got through the winter, and 
we looked forward to the ensuing spring as a 
season that would restore our beloved child to 
his former state of health and strength. He 
paid a visit to his kind unde and aunt at 
Bedfoi;d, where he received every advantage 
arising from air and exercise ; but it pleased the 
Lord at this time to lay his hand upon him, and 
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a large abscess was formed in the small of his 
bade, which occasioned his immediate return 
home. He greatly acknowledged the kindness 
he had received during his absence from us, and 
it being thought proper to have the abscess 
opened, he cheerfully submitted to the operation. 
This confined him many weeks to die house. 
While thus- a prisoner, he spent most of his time 
in reading and looking over his books, with 
which our kind friends had plentifrdly supplied 
liim, endeavouring to make his situation as com- 
fortable as possible. He never expressed any 
impatience or regret, but wilKngly submitted to 
whatever was thought proper for his health and 
circmnstances. His books were always near him ; 
among these his Bible never was forgottei^— in 
this he read daily, and asked his friends to 
explain to tarn those passages which he could 
not immediately understand. He was particu- 
larly struck with that part in his favourite 
chapter, the 4th of 2d Kings — " Is it well with 
the child? and she said, it is well:'* and we 
cannot but believe thkt he entered into the 

« • • • 

spiritual meaning of it, applying it to his own 
cdMe, diat though his health and condition was 
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dutressiDg, yet it was well; exerdsh^ submisi- 
sion to the will of his Saviour respecting him. 
He was deeply convinced of the importance of 
prayer, and when, through weakness, he was 
unable to engage in this duty himself, he b^^ged 
others to pray for him. One night, after having 
been in bed for some time, he called to his aunt, 
who slept in the same room with him,, and asked 
her to pray for him then, as she had not done k 
before she lay down. 

Toward the dose of the last year, 1809, hit 
appeared better than he had done for many 
months past-*our hopes were again revived. 
I said to him one day, " My dear boy will now, 
I hope, get quite weU— but, from the complaint 
in your back, there is some prospect of your 
being crooked, and people in general do not take 
mudi notice of deformed children."-^'* Well," 
replied my dear Tom, ^'if I am but good^ 
mother, it will not matter how I look :" giving 
proof of how much greater value he thou^bt 
mental worth than exterior form. 

Early in the spring of this year, 1810, all the 
unfavourable, symptoms which we had flattered 
ourselves had disappeared^ not to return again» 



I 
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Tevived; and in Mardi he took to his room, 
which he never again left till carried down in 
his coffin. His spine being diseased he soon 
became hectic; his disorder had reached his 
lungs^ and fever was destroying that lovely fornix 
which we once had contemplated with so much 
pleasmre and delight. We were now placed at 
the post o£ observation^ which became darker 
every day : our hopes were gone^ and we had 
only to pray, that our Lord would grant this 
patient suffisrer a mitigation of bodfly pain. His 
bo<^ again became his companions, and as soon 
as he was settled m his bed in the morning, and 
placed in a comfortable postmv, he requested to 
have them all brought and placed on his bed; 
those whidi he principally preferred were his 
Bible, (which he frequently said he should like 
to die with in his hand,) Dr. Watts's Psalms and 
Hymns;, Mr. Rowland Hill's Sunday SduxA Cd. 
lection, Janeway's Token for Children, the His-, 
tory of Susan Gray, and the Pilgrim's Progress* 
On the return of Sabbath-days, when I have 
•aid to him, '^ My dear love, ia^ber, Betsy, and 
James are gone to du^id, while yon and I are 
detained — but we can worship God in this sick 
room, and the Saviour has promised to be widi 



\ 
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as; what shall I read to you?" He directly 
replied^ " Begin with that hymn^ mother^ *' How 
sweet and awful is the place^ with Christ within 
the doors ;" signifying that if Christ was with 
us it was all we could want 

On the evening of Good Friday we were alone^ 
and after a very severe fit of coughing^ he said to 
me, with much earnestness, ''My dear mother pray 
for me, do pray for me ; I shall not be here long." 
I asked him what I should pray for; he said, 
'' That the Lord may soon take me to himself." 
I reminded him of the sufferings of his Saviour^ 
*' Yes," said my dear boy, ** He did suffer — 
read that chapter where he said, ^ not my will 
but thine be done.' " I asked him if he could 
say the same, to which he reph'ed, in his usual 
modest manner, '' I hope I can." 

During the twelve weeks in which he was 
wholly confined to his bed, this dear . child never 
uttered an impatient word, or expressed a wish 
that his situation should be otherwise than it 
exactly was; he would hear our friends, who 
came to see him, express dieir surprise that he 
should last so long,- and when I have asked him 
what made him so willing to die, he would 
jreply, " If I lived to grow up perhaps I might 
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be wicked ; this is a v^ry sinful worlds mother, 
and it is better, to go early to heaven/'^ — " And 
why, my deiur love, do you think you shall go to 
heaven?" — "Because I love the Saviour, and 
I hope he loves me." I; a&l^d hiip if I; should 
reiid . for him ? " Yes," he said, " read . my 
favourite chapter, ' Is it well with the child T " 
AAiepr which he desir^ me to.reai} 234 Hymn i^ 
the 2d book, '^ Descend from heaven immortal 
dove."-— "Now read llOin the ist book, ' There 
18 a house not made with hands.' " I said I was 
a^ald he would be fatigued ; he begged me to 
lead lone more, 113 in the 1st book, " How large 
the promise, how divine." These he had folded 
down in his hymurbook, as also the 1 3th in the 
3d book, and the 92d Psalm, " Sweet is the 
work, my God, my Kjng." We were now. ap- 
proaching that period in which the prayer of the 
^eat, Intercessor- was about to be accomplished, 
" Father I will that thpse whom thou hast given 
me be with me where I am/' 
, On Friday morning, 25th of May, he was 
seized with an aqjate spasmodic affection in his 
head-f^his sufferings now became extreme. Sit-- 
ting by his side, with h^s dear head reclining on 
my bpspin^ Irqpfiiited sofdy/tp hin;i— • 

G 
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** Jesus can make a dying bed 

Fed soft as dawnj pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there." 

He said^ " That is very sweet, read the whole 
of it" I often asked him if he thought the 
Lord was angry with him^ by thus afflicting 
him ? '' No, my dear mother, I think it is all 
in love.** 

Tuesday morning, the 5th of June, he was 
taken with a convulsive fit, which lasted above 
four hours. Contrary to all expectation he re* 
vived, became perfectly sensible, and knew 
every one about him. In the afternoon I said 
to him, " My dearest love, you are going home> 
you are going to heaven, my dear Tom.'*-^ 
" I hope so," answered our dying child. " Do 
you recollect any of your favourite hymns, my 
love ?" He directly replied, '^ How sweet and 
awful is the place." — ** Is there not another ?" 
I said. He looked at me, and said, " Sweet is 
the work, my God, my King." Still anxious to 
hear the sound of that yoice, which had so oftea 
delighted my heart, there is one more you used 
to like. He lifted up his eyes and said, *^ There 
is a house not made with haiidB<— JEternal:"— but 
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he could not proceed any further. I then offered 
him something to take which might loosen the 
phlegm^ from which he suffered great difficulty 
in respiration : he said, '* I would take it if it 
would do me any good, but it will not." Soon 
after he raised his dear hand, and> looking up- 
ward, said, ^^ I shall go above, I shall go above." 
This he repeated twice after. Towards ten 
o'clock his breathing became more difficult, and 
at about eleven o'clock an abundant entrance 
was administered to our dearly beloved child 
into the everlasting kingdom of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ — Aged seven years and ten 
months. 

*' And Jesus said, suffer little children to come 
unto me, and forbid them not, for of such is the 
kingdom of heaven. — Therefore are they before 
the throne of God, and serve him day and night 
in his temple ; and He that sitteth on the throne 
shall dwell among them: they shall hunger no 
more, neither thirst any more, neither shall the 
sun light on them, nor any heat-r-For the Lamb 
which is in the midst of the throne shall feed 
them, and shall lead them unto living fountains 
of waters ; and God shall wipe away all tears from 
their eyes," 

o2 
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Mary, my friend, I will not say. 
O'er thU sweet boy forbear to weep. 

Nor turn from that lov*d spot away. 
Where his dear relics safely sleep. 

No, I would rather weep with thee. 
That such a flower, in all its bloom, 

In all its loveliness, should be 
Consign'd so early to the tomb. 

Yes, I would weep, that so much worth. 
Just opening to a mother's eye. 

Should leave so soon this sinfiil earthy 
And your fond hopes untimely die. 

Though I would not condemn your sighs,. 

Nor bid your tears forbear to flow. 
Yet would I bid your thoughts arise 

Above this world of sin and woe. 

By fidth's divine unclouded eye, 
Look to the realms of love and joy ; 

In that blest world, beyond the sky. 
You may behold your lovely boy. 

Far from the reach of mortal things, 
'\Vhcre streams of endless pleasure flow ; 

With saints and angels there he sings 
The sweetest songs he lov'd below. 
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BencBng before ih* eternal throne. 

He sees his Saviour's glorious face. 
And wrapt with joys on earth unknown. 

Declares the wonders of his grace. 

Transporting scene ! delightful view ! 

Oh ! Mary, lift your weeping eyes. 
Your own sweet boy there waits for you. 

And longs to meet yon in the skies. 

Twas a rich treasure firom above 
That to your favoured arms was g^yen ; 

You heard the voice of heavenly love, 
'* Let this dear child be nursed for heaven.'*' 

Be tliankful for the precious trust 

Committed to your care on earth ; 
Oh ! yes, be thankful that you nurs'd 

A spirit of celestial birth. 

Yon taught his infant lips to pray. 

You told him of a Saviour's love. 
And pointed out the shining way. 

That led to those bright realms above* 

Then raise to heaven your grateful voice. 

Join in his songs before the throne. 
And tho' you weep, my friend — rejoice. 

Your lovely child is still your own. 

p. A. J N» 

Trowbridge, Jan, 14tft, 1811. 

g3 
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His dear remains were deposited^ on the 
bath morning following, in the house appo 
for all living.-^Undemeath the inscription c 
name^ date, and age, are the following \« 
which he so much delighted in : — *^ Is it well 
the child ? It is well." 



« 
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LITTLE NAINETTE. 



^<%%%%%%^%«» 



iSepter^er iGih, IB Iff. 
toit these some weeks paidt, I have felt k 
great Ivish to haVe ih my pbssession k revtelAr 
6f itty clear little girl's short life ; particularly as 
i think it would be acceptable to i^y beloved 
ifiothe!r^ who is now distant frotn ns^ to have aA 
account of the last few months of the child> who 
tienderly loVed her, and who shared the tdnd 
care and anxious affection for which my eisteeibied 
pareht is So eminently remarkable. Although it 
may awaken many painful feelings in iny heari, 
thus t6 follow het in her simple path^ yet these^ 
feelings will ever, I trust, be hiixed With gratisfu! 
jdy, Mrhilst I endeavour to retrace the power aiid 
elciciell^n'c^d of the religion df Jei^us Christ, which 
he i3o mercifully t^ondescehded t6 reveal to her 
ihiknt mind. 

Where I now sit, I view the tree* that wave 
over the spot where lies all that i^ mortal of iny 
bi^loired child ! there to remain till the ]Aki tiiittai<* 
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pet sounds^ and the dead arise to judgment ; but 
though I no longer hear the sweet voice of 
Nanette^ raised in her artless hyixm to her Re- 
deemer^ and can no more behold the dear boy 
she so soon followed^ yet can I not say, *' good is 
the Lord^— shall not the Judge of the whole 
earth do right?" — *' The Lord gave, and the 
Lord taketh away, blessed be the name of the 
Lord," firmly believing that whatever Almighty 
God dispenses to those who serve him, is in 
supreme wisdom and love; nor would I, if 
I could, withhold my beloved children when he 
claimeth them. 

I remember it was my frequent and ardent peti- 
tion to the throne of grace, that my child might 
serve and glorify God during her life. Oh ! what 
encouragement was it to the prayers of a mother, 
to hear her, before she could speak plain, take 
great apparent delight in telling me, when walk- 
ing by my side, that ^' it was God made those 
pretty flowers and trees/' pointing with her 
finger to those wbich most attracted her. notice; 
and has often drawn me to the window to watch 
the moon and stars, and told me, ^^ the same 
good God made them !" When^she was but three 
yeart dd, how often have I seen the tear trem- 
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ble in her ey6, Atid'her litde hc^irt heiive widi 
^thobon^ 'whilst *tittitig on my knee I have en- 
deavoured 'to explain to 'her the love of dtir 
blessed Lord ^r her^ ' by buffering 6n the aross> 
**'the just Iftnr the utijust;" she used to my, 
**^I will Ibte that good jestfs^ Mid try to serve 
hitn f" Fromthe (Earliest mbm^t that her ttlind 
was capable of taking impressions^ she seemed 't& 
bis eiiddwed 1inth a peculiar facility and pleasure 
ill' ipecieiving teligious instruction^ and soon 
leaftii^ to repeiit sevenral thiiigs of tliat natiire, 
frdm inc^rely ■hearing ber brother say themv 
'^weto three and four y^ars of age^ she could 
Explain '^ch print in Mrs. Trimmer's Scripture 
Mieltdry : her favourites were^ firotothe ftM, tfa^ 
babe lyii^ in the manger, and the crudfixioii* 
She would, witii unweari^ attention, pause tod 
lament over the latter, and Wonder at Tedeemiz^ 
love. I think about this time We took notice of 
her being first drawn to prayer. Frequently, in 
themidst of her pky, she would suddenly leave 
off, i«nd fall upon her ktiees, either within th6 
hoMf^, '6r in the -garden, as she happened to he 
irt the thne. At first she had but fdw words $ 
t]»ut the uptake Sph'it thsit influenced her to sUp« 
li^ficaile, sdon taught her ft> "pour out her -whxitt 
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wool before the throne of merqr : whatever she 
was in want of, or if any thing grieved or 
afflicted her, she innnediately flew to God for 
relief, and I recollect many instances where her 
prayers were wonderfally answered. Having 
always had a remarkable £EUth in prayer, she 
thought it was only to ask, and have, in JesusT 



Her greatest delight was, for her and me tm 
be left quite alone, that we might talk uninterrup- 
tedly on religion, the subject whidi was ever to 
her the most pleasing. She used to say, ** come 
now, mamma, we shall be go happy, and talk of 
God:" at such times she has astonished me by 
her ideas, and anxious inquiries on things that 
I considered quite beyond her comprehension. 

H^ filender, graceful form, and interesting 
features, plainly spoke the premature refinement 
of feeling and keen sensibility possessed by our 
little darlings She was particularly alive to 
kindness and affection, although these disposi- 
tions were of\en hid by her excessive timidity ; 
but when acted upon by grace, shone forth in 
lively gratitude to that Being, whose providen- 
tial care and love over all his works excited her 
continual wonder and praise, and dictated her 
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oA>-repeated exclamation^ ^' Oh ! how good the 
Lord is {" She seemed to view his hand in the 
fBost minute circumstance. 

As it may be supposed^ these qualities made 
her peculiarly endearing to her parents, and her 
attachment to them was early marked by strong 
iiiKS in her character. She gained the appella- 
tion of Nanette, by way dT endearment, from a 
drcumstauce that occurred, by which she alnK)st 
lost that of Annie, which she had received at 
baptism. It was in general h^ custom, when 
the time of h^ father's return from town ap- 
proached, to arrange many things for him, and I 
have known her endeavour to count the hoars of 
his absence, when she had something to shew 
either to please or surprise him : and if he hap- 
pened to stay beyond her bed time, she some- 
times left him a letter, written in imitation of 
printing, on the slate or paper. Whenever I 
left home, though but for a short time, it was 
most painful to her; and seldom could she re- 
strain her tears, but never omitted saying with 
her parting embrace, ^' good bye, mamma, God 
bless you, and take care of you, and bring you 
safe home.** I generally found her watching for 
me at the gate, sometimes seated in her little 
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ehair, all kind of play becooiiiig insipid to her 
wiien the hour drew near at which I wd I exr 
pected to return.— And she has ^equmtly toU 
me, that while I was away she prayed tQ^rod to 
jxrotectmey and hriog m^ home soon. 

When she waited : some months, of., four years 
old^ If had a, long and dangerous illoeas, aod it 
was thought ; necessary, to remove . the . children 
from home ; hut in . p^ty . to Jier. feelii^ .shc^ was 
allowed occasiooally. to spend a few minutes, with 
me on the bed, where she would sit covering my 
hand .with kisses, and pressing it to h^ beart^ 
but wl^en she thought she had staid long enoi;^ 
without fatiguing me^ she has said» " 1 hod 
better go now, mamma, for I am afraid of tiring 
you," though parting cost her many tear& While, 
absent she had two. pictures that particularly: 
took up her attention:— rone was a little girl 
weeping over her mother's grave, and the other 
was also a weeping girl, by the bed side of h&f, 
Mck mamma, with these lines, underneath; 

*' Miss Jane's mamma was very ill. 

And felt such pain, she could not sleep ; 
But Jane could quietly sit still. 
Or sometimes through the curtains peep. 
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^^ And often as she left the bed, 
Tlie tear of sweet affection fell. 
As going from the room, she said, 
I wish my dear mamma ^ras well t" 

The first time she saw ^is prints she iwm 
sitting on Iier father's knee, looking oner wiA 
him a child's book, called the Cowslip. Upcm 
his reading the verses, she was greatly affeeted^ 
And hiding her fiice in his bosom, said, with the 
greatest artlessness, '' I cannot help crying the 
tear of sweet affection, when I think x>f tny 
mamma ;" nor could she Ibr a long time look at 
those pxints without tears, so that thej were 
obliged to avoid letting her see them« 

She had naturally a great flow of •sjurits, jand 
joined her brother at times in all his sports^ with 
a degree jof courage and energy that was am> 
prising.-^ Alas 1 we cannot forget the ch^rr^ 
tree in the grass plot opposke the window, Ux 
which she 90 often got her father to place her^ 
and there sit perched amongst the branehesj till 
weary of her situation, she would «priqg doim 
irom a height that would quite alarm me. Bhe 
always had an unc^BQimoH admiration for floiKera 
and fiaxkU^ it was ^ne of her greatest pletaunss 

H 
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to be allowed to ffo out witfi her haidiet and 
sdssara into the garden^ to gatib^ a iioa^aj fiir 
her father or me, and dien woold sit down widi 
the greatest patience to dress them piettfly in a 
glasli of ytMr. Lovdy emblems Of tiiis tender 
blMftHA of pankdise! no sodoer diensfaed fcnd 
adniired, than c^ed to return to its native day! 
H^ fee'Hiigs for die poor and distieMed gaive 
hfer tsAay h pang, tn cold or iruny weather, she 
tould 8ear<% ^jdy her oWn comftrtB, frotn the 
ideA, that she feared ^ei« were mAny misheltered 
tod hul^ry. She coald not bear to let any poor 
creatti^ go inWay from the ddoir without gettii% 
something td^ them ^ and formed many plans far 
their relief. I hfcive known her to bring all her 
eidtbes itidiscriininiitely, had entreat me to give 
th^ni to mkAe child she was anxious to idothe. 
It 'wiihld make this account too long, were I to 
hote dd^n the miany amiable traits of oar litdfe 
darlittj^ ; her many intferiteting and pre^ossiessing 
qdaHtfes aerV^, bo doubt, to strengthen thoas 
tB^ 6f aflbctiok), that death wte to burst asunder: 
bill, hof^eviet, they^ maile the sacrifice to onir 
heaVehly Father the greater. Oh! thou most 
'ghtdbus Behijg, hast not thou, in infitUte jtetfec^ 
lion, all that is amiable, who wert pleased to 
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adorn thjs thy bdoved gift ? and if £0 attractive 
in ainfUl dust, Oh ! how adorable in thee! l^itfa 
what bi^mble aAx^tign should we oonteinpUte 
what our oontiact^ pow^s are capable (^ re- 
G^ving of thy si^premq beauty and glory ? And 
dost thou permit man, nay^ invite him^ to call 
thee Father, Friend, through the inte^;cession of 
thy beloved Sob? Astonishing condescension 
apd love ! Should we then shrink fi:on^ ^fepder- 
i])g bade aiiy of our most prized gift^ or say, 
*^ what doest thou ?" 

Our diurlipg girl wi|9 bfim wit)i a dfelica^ con* 
stafntksn, requiring the firequeut advice of ou|r 
kind 9Qd valuiiUe medical friend Dr. T. : I mi^t 
not h^re ppiit remarking the heartfelt gi^t^tude 
of Nanette to him, for whom she solicit^ from 
time to fiine various spiritual and temporal blef « 
sings ; If bil^ he and Mrs. T. vtrere on a pontic 
nental tour, this jnfapt follpwed tl^em is^^th h^ 
pniy^9> inpploring th^ir pr^spryatifiii j^oin ev^ry 
thing hurtfiil ♦» body, cjT soul^ ^ &c. ^.nd 
^ere her prayers not ^cepted? t|iqugh thpu 
yp^ix^ a ehild of fipw ^ys, yet thou wert asst^iedly 
owned by thy lx»rd, by the teiMihing qf his Spiri)(, 
and by th^ f^^ ^^ Jpve sp evi^en^y fa^i|tpvr<^ 

cm theft by Hiin i 

h2 



I 



4 

76 BBIEF MEMOIBS OF 

The aatmnn before her death, she began t0 
wish to retire to mid-daj devotion, as wdl as her 
n^ht and morning address. Here it was, I first 
observed her drawn out in fervent prayer : die 
had begun to evince a great desire after holiness, 
and endeavoured, in the strength of Jesus, to 
overcome every thing in herseH; that she felt 
contrary to what she knew to be r^t. 

Her understanding opened far beyond olhera 
of her age; her comfort and delight were the 
Scriptures, and there seemed to be a degree of 
light tfirown on the page for her, that was truly 
smprising. If we wished to please or soothe 
her, we liad cmly to take np the Bible, and she 
was all attention. From three years old it was 
her constant request to have a psalm read, or a 
hymn sung for her after she was put to bed ^ 
and she very soon pointed out the 115th Psalm 
as the one she liked most to hear. 

In November 1818, the delicacy of her consti^ 
tution increased, and in the January following 
she had the measles with the other children, 
which she got through pretty well; but, alas! 
the effects remained behind ; I had always dreaded 
this complaint for her, and my fears were now 
verified by a cough and augmented debility. 
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We nam saw tliat little form whidi wa3 9S ^* th^ 
dedre d our efo^' ffpaciat^pdj ^[Mritka^ with h^ 
diest suok^ acDompaiiied with Aat eiitreme Ian* 
guor which fiv eyer effaces the diustici^ imd e^m 
of madoo, that bespeak graoeiiiliiess of person 
or jojroosheakh. But afaoiil April it j^eised th« 
IdMd, in some degree, to lenestaUlish her bedcfa^ 
and Ae was begimuog to look 80Qietbv)g like 
heradf^ and jcioed the riiihiqai in sooKe of their 
amusemeotSy when our hopes were again daabed 
to the ground, by the hooping-oongh getting into 
tiie hauij, iHiich die soon after took, and of 
oourae it rendered her much worse than she ew^ 
had been. I now saw my child's prayers 4nd 
wLdies about to be granted ; as she had long 
widied to be with God. Oh I how did we cairjr 
her in oar anas fiiom place to fdaoe, and invent 
every thii^ within our power £ar her comfoit 
and plemne! but as her body was bowed down 
with sJfknftM, so her soul seemed invigorated 
mere and more by incrfasing grace. She saw 
her snferings from the hand of God, and thajt 
was sufficient to sadsfy her, aU was as it shoold 
be. She often said to me, if I h^[4pened to say 
any thing respecting her health, '' Yon know^ 
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nmnina, it is the will of God, and we can't help 
h, and mtut bear it as weU as we can ;" thus 
making me a sharer in her safierings, as well 
she might ! Never did I hear a murmur or 
repining word escape her lips. She had a strong 
avernon to mediciiiey but it had long been her 
custom when obliged to take it, to put her hands 
before her eyes and pray for resolution to drink 
it, and a blessing on its effects, and this she never 
omitted, to the last drop she ever took. Her 
nerves became extremely affected : many were her 
struggles against irritability. It was indeed de- 
plorable to see the state of excessive sensibility and 
timidity she was reduced to. I have frequently 
known her to be obliged to pray to be enabled 
to answer when she was spoken ta I was now 
the only person that she had not a kind of fear 
of, or to whom she had courage to express her 
thoughts, except her father occasionally. This 
might, to some, have had the appearance of sullen- 
ness, but I perfectly understood her inward feelings. 
However, she liked much to be in the society of 
any one that she thought loved God ; and great 
was her disappointment, if they did not speak on 
sacred subjects, and she would inquire of me the 
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reason why they did not. Alas ! profesiors are 
not sufficiently " known by their speech^ to have 
been with Jesus." 

I remember one night that we had been talking 
together of the Blessed Saviour, and of his suffi- 
ciency to atone for all our sins, her soul appeared 
so full of the love of God, that it seemed almost 
too much for her weak body. Amongst many 
other things she said, '' Mamma, I feel as if Jesus 
Christ was taking sin out of 'my heart, and that 
I loved him so !" 

She was particularly fond of having hymns 

sung for her, or of singing them herself whilst 

able, which she did in a peculiar sweet tone of 

voice, and frequently gave vent to her full heart 

in words of her own. She had been extremely 

ill one day, and could find no relief but in prayer, 

hymns, or the Scriptures, endeavoimng to be as 

still as possible while we were thus employed for 

her, and from which she took real comfort. 

When she was settled in bed for the night, we 

tried to prevail on her to pray lying down, but 

she entreated to be allowed to get on her knees, 

and with much difficulty placed herself in that 

posture. Can we ever forget the patience, the 

submission to God's will, and the unrepining 
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medcness she shewed that day ? The next morn- 
ing, whilst I was dressing, to my astonishment I 
found she had sat up in the bed without help, 
and began singing, with an unusual strong v<»ce, 
her favourite song of praise, adding, as was her 
custom, words of her own. I ran for a pen and 
ink, the curtain between us being closed, and 
opmmitted h^ words to writing, as she sung, 
but lost many of them, not b^ng able to keep 
pace with her. The following, howev^, I heard 
her literally utter :— 

** Praise and honour 
" Be unto the Lamb for ever, 
*< Jesua Christ is our Redeemer, 
'* Halleli^ah, Hallelujah, praise ye the Lord." 

'' Serve the Lord all ye pec^e ; serve the 
Lord; serve your Lord; praise him for the 
Saviour ; you who would have gone to hell if he 
had not died for you upon the cross. Oh Jesus } 
Oh Jesus ! Oh, come for me ! come and take 
me, (several times over with mudi fervour and 
scdemnity,) Oh Jesus ! my Lord, let m/s to thy 
bosom fly, and to your angels ; it would be the 
happiest place I could be in, to praise the Lord 
for ever, to be near God, and with our Saviour ; 
we will be in our Jesus's bosom, and we shall 
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praise God who died upon such a cross ! Oh 
God ! Oh God ! Oh my Saviour ! come and take 
me to thy dwelling, come and take me to my 
Saviour of such love ! Oh thou ! who can save 
every one from sin who cleaves to thee, and 
save from all wickedness.— OH thou Holy God !' 

She often said to me, ** Oh how I long to see 
God ! Oh if I could see Jesus Christ ! for I feel 
to love him very much, the way I love you, 
mamma: do you think he will let me lay my 
head on his bosom, the way I sit with you ?" and 
she repeatedly wished to die that she might be 
with lam. At irst when she b^;an to entertain 
such thought8> she used to think that heaven 
Innst be such a ha^^y place that the time would 
appear very short till we would join her there, if 
she could get there immediately. Once her 
father said to her, *' should you like to leave 
mamma and me to go ?" She said, ** Yes," and 
burst into a flood of tears. It did not, however, 
alter her wishes in the least 

I happened to meet with Pope's beautiful 
hymn of the dying Christian to his soul, be- 
ginnmg, 

« Vital spaik of heayenly flame," 

and purchased it for her.— ^It was printed on 
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a caid^ and oyer the music was a drawing of a 
femnle on her d^lh bed, and angeb hovering 
over tb? body^ receiving her spirit, in fom likei 
themselyes. jS^e was particuhvly pleased with 
it, und would muse over it with composure and 
pleasure, and hsgged to have it sung for her, and 
tried to do so herself.^-She began to dislike to 
hear any but spiritual songs, and one day she 
desired the person who carried her out of doors> 
to bring her in to me : and when she came in, 
she whispered me to bid her not to sing such silly 
songs when she took her out, as she disliked 
them very much. She then returned to her 
walk quite contented, upc«i my givizig this in^ 
jattctaon. Among her chief fiivourite hjanni^^ 
wer^ *^ My God the ^ing of all my joys,^ and 
'* Jesu, lover of my soul/'^— Her remarks at dif- 
ferent times on the former, were as follows : — 

1st. My God, tke spring of all my joys, 
TheU^ofmyddightB, 
The glory of my brightest days. 
And coo^ort of my nights ! 

Upon asking the meaning of this verse, she 
said, ** yes, mamma, God is the spring of all w^ 
joys and delight^" At another tim^, she said, 
\ H# is mdee4 tfte cpwfqrt qf qwr nigbt# ;" 
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though nt ihe tinie 'she ^ept but littk^ ffoih her 
(iougfa, and was obliged sometMeb to ^it up fitfo 
it every ten minutes. 

3d. The op'ning helivens aromld ibe ftUne, 
'V^thb^ams of teemed bfiss; 
When Jesus shewls his mfticy mine^ 
And tell me i aih his. 

^' I wish Jesus would tell me I liras his." My 
love, said I, while you feel your heart loving 
him, he is telling yoia he loves ^otk.'^Aflter a 
pause, she said, '^ Oh ! liow I uiiderstand it, now 
I feel it."— 

4th. My soiil Wbttld lefttve itah hekvy Iciay, 
At that transpOrtii^ word. 
Run up with joy the shining way. 
To see and pru^e my Lord ! 

^' How glad / should be to niii tip a shining 
beam to praise Gtrfd.**-^— 

5th. Fearless of faeH, Or ghastly death, 
rd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love, and arhis of fa&th 
Would bear ihe coAqnerdr through. 

'* That is what I would do, mamma," and 
she seemed to drink in the very c^irit of the 
words. 
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The following, out of Miss Ti^lor's Col- 
lection for Chfldren, gave her uncommon de- 
light:— 

1. Wben little Samuel awoke, 

And heavd Itis Bfaker's Toioey 
At ereiy wwd he spoke. 

How much he did rejoice. 
Oh! happy, blessed child to find 
The God of Heayen so near and kind. 

2. If God would speak to me, 

And say, he was my Friend, 
How happy I should be. 

Oh ! how I would attend. 
The smallest nn I then would fear. 
If God Almighty was so neac 

3. And does he never speak ? 

Oh ! yes ; for in'^his word 
He bids me come and seek, 

The God that Samuel heaid. 
In almost every page I see. 
The God of Samuel calls to me. 

4. And I beneath his eare. 

May safely rest my head, 
I know that God is there. 

To guard my humble bed. 
And every sin I well may fear« 
fiince God Almighty is ao Rear. 
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5. like Samnel, let me say. 

Whene'er I read his word, 
" Speak Lord, I would obey. 
The voice that / have heard. 
'* And when I in thy house appear, 
*' Speak, Lord, thy servant waits to hear/' 

I have heard her repeat some of these verses 
and others in a kind of half whisper over and 
over again, while at her play or work ; for she 
could s^w with her needle very neatly, and had 
a remarkable perseverance in any thing she under- 
took. To assist me in the smallest matter de- 
lighted her little heart; she has frequently sat 
with me, employing herself in something which 
she thought useful, for some hours, without wish- 
ing to stir. 

She had a peculiar pleasure in calb'ng God her 

Father. I have seen her, quite unconscious I 

was observing her, sing repeatedly with fervent 

devotion, leaning against the back of her chair, 

her eyes being directed to heaven, O Lord I my 

God! my Father! The beautiful hymn on that 

subject, from the same author last mentioned, was 

often repeated by her : 

Great God ! and wilt thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend ; 
I, a poor child, and thou so high. 
The Lord of idr, and earth and sky, &c. 

I 
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She now became too weak to kneel alone^ 
but supported on my lap^ she would throw her 
arms around my neck^ and lean her head on my 
shoulder, and dius three times ia day would pour 
out her soul before that Bein^ ** whose ears are 
^ver open to the righteous." She used to begin 
ih a low voice, but in the ^dour of her address 
Would "speak loud enough for me to batch a few 
sentences ; some of her prayers, which I over- 
heard, were pleading for the heathen to be turned 
fifom Worshipping ** blocks of wood and stone ;*' 
For her brother to be kept from sin at school, for 
b blessing on the school and superintendant, and 
a variety of things which herself and fainily stood 
in need of, or had to rejoice at. I once heard her 
p/raiisie God for taking a little child to himself, 
Whose death she heaiid of, though she had never 
seen <k known it. I one day wrote down what 
I could hear of her prayers, which were thus :— 
O Lord, nly God ! Oh my Father ! I am not 
good enough to call thee Father, yet thou wilt 
niake Vne complete in Christ Jesus, and hast a 
crown for me ; — Oh my Gcki ! l!hou hast crowns 
for every ohe, if we will tiy to gain them — Oh 
my God! bless my brothers, may they have 
crowns. Oh! that there may foe pieachers 
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mother^ an4 especially for my mother's mother^ 
aqd my f|4ber'9 father and mother, and my 
mother's &tber eapeoially. Oh my God! &ou 
i|rt & Icmg sufibring God. Oh ! make me meek 
and holy, like the gentle Lamb in heaven, (kc &c. ; 
every two or three words being interrupted for 
want, oi bvealb, but uttered in the most supplica- 
ting tone of voice, and her hand raised or let fall 
as her feelings dictated* 

It was our custom to sk at the door of a small 
green-house we had in the garden, that she 
might have the benefit of the air, and yet not be 
exposed to the spring winds. The remembrance 
of that spot, is filled with some of the sweetest, as 
well as some of the bitterest recollections to my 
heart; there she spent also some of the happiest 
moments of her life. W|;ule supported in my 
arms, she surveyed th^ wojrk§ qf h^r gre^t Creator, 
in aU the surrounding ol^ects.: tbeve she traced 
his almighty hand hfi every streak and tint that 
adorned each flower or 9bl%il)|, in the variety of 
their perfume, vtk the vm or beauty of the bee or 
butterfly that happened to light on the plants, as 
we watched ^eoQi w^vipg ^ |he wind, which 

w«A t» te? <* tbe hice^ 9likm(^C V^ <M* 
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pleasure in observing the clouds as they passed, 

imagining they resembled various forms, as her 

fimcy suggested. When any met her eye that 

were unusually bright, or appeared as if lighted by 

the sun from within the clouds, she used to say, 

** Mamma, how pleasant to be there ! so near God, 

one one of those shining ones :" at these times 

Watts's lines were repeated with renewed plea-' 

sure; 

4. Lord, how thy wonderg are displaT^d 
Where'er I turn mine eye ! 
If I survey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the sky ! 

5.. Iliere's not a plant, or flower below. 
But makes thy glories known ! 
And clouds arise and tempests blow. 
By order from thy throne. 

6. Creatures as numerous as they be. 

Are subject to thy care ; 
There's not a place where we can flee. 
But God is present there. 

7. In hearen he shines, with beams of love. 

With wrath in hell beneath ; 
'Tis on his earth I stand or more, 
And 'tis hb air I breathe. 

Two robins, in the month of Mffjr, chose for 
their nest a retreat behind one of the geranhim 
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pots on the shelf, within the greenhouse, which 
proved a great source of amusement to her; 
when nothing else would induce her to go out 
with pleasure, to bring them their breaki^t 
seldom failed to overcome her repugnance to 
move, which h&f increasing weakness produced, 
or to watch the parent birds, when the yo.ung 
ones were come out of the shell, flying back- 
wards and forwards through a broken pane in the 
window with food. Her admiration and prais^ 
were continually called forth, by viewing the 
Lord's care and compassion over these birds, 
by teaching them to chuse proper food and where 
to find it. They grew so tame that the old bird 
would allow us to look at her sitting on the nest, 
and remain undisturbed while Nanette placed one 
of her play-plates, filled with crumbs and milk, 
close by her. The day the young ones were 
coming out, one of the family, not so well known 
by the robin, rather suddenly put his hand 
amongst the branches that hid them; the bird 
seemed to lose its natural fear, and only fiew a 
short distance, waiting for the hand to be with- 
drawn, and then instantly returned to her charge. 
The mother never left them for the first week, 
but at the end of that dme, with the most indus- 
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trioufl care, they' bent down with their biUs some 
large geranium leaves that grew against the wall, 
so as entirely to cover jthe nest from observation, 
and then they both joined in the busy task of 
supplying the young birds' increasing appetites. 
I went one morning rather early to bring tid- 
ings from them to Nanette, when I found the 
nest empty, and all our interesting little family 
flown ; in two days after, we found one of the 
young ones killed by a cat, near its former safe 
abode, which was cause of much regret to us all. 
Her brother raised a tomb over the poor bird, 
and stuck it over with flowers. This tomb, 
somehow, gave me many foreboding pangs 
as I passed it, drawing dear Nanette as she 
lay reclining in her little coach. I could 
not help fearing, that ere long I should see 
her placed in another such repository. How 
little I thought, in the many happy moments 
I passed in our favourite seat, where I have 
so often experienced '' communion sweet," and 
" the felt presence of the Deity," — that I 
should there see our dear boy, as then sup- 
ported on pillows, enjoying for the last time 
the fresh air, having been for two or three days 
previous very ill of the hooping cough also ; or 
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that here^ on the same day^ our esteemed medical 
friend should pronounce that my beloved girl 
would probably dose out of existence in the 
manner she then was quietly sleeping^ shaded 
from the sun^ at the door, in her coach. I was 
enabled, through mercy, to receive the heart- 
rending blow, with acquiescence to the Divine 
will. In two days after, our little Pendock left 
this world for mansions of bliss ; an inflamma- 
tion on his chest was the consequence of that 
fatal cough, and after suffering with all the 
gentleness of disposition he was remarkable for, 
he expired on my knee in a strong convulsion, 
between^ seven and eight in the morning of the 
9th of June, being one year and seven months 
old. I remember, as I stood over them the day 
before, as they both lay in a short sleep, I was 
contemplating with sorrow their afflictions and 
my probable bereavement of them. — This text 
was powerfully applied to my mind :<— '^ These 
light afflictions, which are but for a moment, 
work for us a far more exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory." It gave me fresh vigour to 
follow my path of duty, and leave them entirely 
to the disposal of heaven. 

I cannot help mentioning the strong impres- 
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aaa I bad at Feodotk^s djkig mcment, that I 
was giving my sweet bey mto the anna of my 
SaTioor, as it were, to faia futoie caie. 

It was very remaikable, that during this pain- 
ful soene^ Nanette ky two or three boors in 
sound sleep in the same room^ though it was her 
usual hour of waking, nor had she been for some 
time back so long undisturbed by her cough; 
but this morning she never stirred, not even by 
the involuntary lamentations of those present, 
when he was departing. I cannot but look upon 
it as so ordered by the heavenly Shepherd, in 
tender compaasioa to this Lamb oi his flock. If 
she had awoke sooner, it must have greatly agi« 
tated her, particularly as she had, from his birth, 
always looked upon this child as her own, calling 
herself his mamma, and was strongly attached ta 
him. She amused herself often by laying down 
plans of teaching him for me, and makmg fOl his 
clothes, and had already tried to busy herself m 
these employments. I had the day before paitly 
prepared her for the event; she seemed quite 
resigned to the will of God, if he should be taken, 
and said, " We shall all soon follow him." I had 
just time to prepare myself for her enquiries for 
him, when she awoke in a sweet calm state of 



I 



REMARKABLE CHILDREN. 9^ 

mind. In a short time after speaking to me^ she 
looked around in search of him^ and was very 
thoughtful^ as if afraid to ask ; at last she said, 
" Mamma, Penny is not here?" " No, love." 
Then after a short time, she again said, ** Penny 
is taking a long sleep 1" " A very long one my 
love." ^' But, mamma, may be he is gone to 
heaven?" I then told her he was gone to our 
Saviour, there to wait for us to follow him. She 
heard this intelligence with composure, said but 
little, yet I saw by her, she thought and felt in- 
wardly, but shed no tears. Her ideas of heaven 
were so exalted, and she looked upon the privi- 
lege of getting there, so great, she seemed to 
think it wrong to grieve at any one quitting this 
world to gain it« I persuaded her shortly after, 
to let me take her into the garden — while she 
was dressing, she asked to ** see her child." To 
prepossess her with an idea as agreeable as I 
could of death, I told her he was like a little boy 
that had fallen asleep amongst flowers, and cu- 
rled her to his bed, where he lay nearly covered 
with them, which they had strewed over him ; 
indeed he looked a lovely cherub ; his illness was 
so short, he was scarcely altered from what he 
was in blooming health. She looked at him with 
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a f weet naik^ iMit laid nodung. Isawsbefidt 
hb abience, and told me in the erening, ** ahe 
was twice going to. be aarry (by which she gene- 
rally meant weeping) for him, but ahe would not 
let herBelf.'* The day he was buried, she was 
in the same composed state of mind ; but, how- 
ever, I saw die grieved deeply, when I could no 
longer hide my own feelings, as I listened to the 
tolling hell, and watched, from the window, the 
gvoap that foUowed to the churchr-yard the en« 
dearing Ultle play-fbUow of the famfly*. She 
tried all she could to sooth and oomfbrt me; I 
felt ashamed of her si^erier attainments, for I 
kfiew wett it was not want of sensibility, fiir abe 
was tremblingljylive to feeling* 

She was invited to by her kind fHends, 

in the vain hope that the diange of air might be oi 
use to her. Hereher excessive timidity was a great 
cauie of pain to her ; she could scarce bear any qne 
to look at her, or, indeed^ any of us to go vety 
near her, fw fear of having the air excluded ; but 
she often expressed to me how much obliged 
she felt to them for their gveat attention and 
kindness^ and put up many pe ayers fov them a^, 

Tfing the various and unwearied inventione of 
grandmother, for her easeor cqpite^ as ttmn 
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the imittediate hand of the Lotd. She never 
took the slightealt rdTfeshment of any kind tint 
1^ did hot sdehtfy ask a blessing, with her litde 
hep^ fiiigei^ covering her eyes^ or dasping tier 
hands together, land lon^ng up to the bountiftd 
Giver. How^fteH hive I wished the %«rld 
totdd paKake df hier ^rit, as I have stood by 
her side. Sh^ regti^tted ttiueh the absence of her 
&iher, an^ Was -some dAys before she could be 
i^cmciled to 1^ without him, and urged tte 
g^veral times to C^kie her back to him. The 
victory of grace 6Ver natiiehs surely was strnngly 
pourtrayed ih her, by her do ardently longing to 
be a^way with het SavioVir, though her afifeetion 
for me, "^^hich was of the strongest kind, fh>m 
infancy, was as " dulst of the balance," in com- 
pariison: iSiottgh to be separated from me for a 
few minutes, or eveh the cuitaih to hide tne from 
hek*, mAde her une^, 'ttdr cOuld she ttttn in iiSle 
bed with^dt JUr^ making me promise to 'coiAe to 
the bther side, and sle^t with my hand locked ih 
her's. A« night drew on shfealways rejoiced that 
I m%ht W still closer to her, ^d frequently re- 
roarfced, ** Nvhat happy nights Odd sent us;" 
though kt this time her rest Was gteatly dis- 
turbed by hdr ^di'e^tdfU t^tkgK . Which violedtly 
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eonmlsed her whole firame, liomrtiin fi i a few 
minates onl j, intenrening between etA fit of it. 
When she found it more diatieanng and soffi)- 
eating than usual, she used to make a sign to me, 
by pointing with her finger upward, to pra j fior 
assistance from above fior her. Whenever she hj 
awake we resumed that subject most interesting 
to her, and endeavoured to realise the Lord's 
presence with us. Sometimes when I had hoped 
she was in a slumber, I have heard her in a soft 
whisper, though scarcely able to speak for want 
of breath, put up some short petition, or repeat a 
verse of a h3rmn, or text <^ Scripture, until she 
would drop asleep, till roused again by the cough, 
or by her burning thirst ; but never did I see the 
least impatience in all she went through. She 
dozed a good deal in the day, but in the inter- 
mediate time her only enjo3rment was hearing the 
Bible, and having hymns sung or read to her ; 
and have often been obliged to give over, from 
real fatigue, when she would request, in the 
sweetest manner, " that I would not tire myself/' 
The chapters she most frequently asked for, were 
Christ's temptation, and the one in St. Jcim, 
where our Lord was in the garden praying, 
when taken by the chief priest to be crucified. 
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and tbe cruc ifixi on; abo some of the Psalms. 
" Jesa* lover of mj wool,'* seemed to be yerj 
pleasing to her, the tone as well as words. — This 
also was a chief fayourito : — 

I kmf to bdiold Urn amy'd 

WiA il^iy <Bd light finom abore ; 
The King in lui beauty ^splaj'd. 

His beanty of holiest lore : 
1 langniih and sigh to be there. 

Where Jesus has fix'd his abode ; 
O ! when shall we meet in the air» 

And fly to the moontain of God, fte. ftc. 

This appeared to be the edio of her own aool. 
There was <me I have not mentioned that had 
been for some months a great favoarite also;, and 
which astonished me the more as she seemed to 
understand it. % 



O what sfaaUI do my Sa:noiir to praise ! 
So fiuthfid and Srae, so plenteous in grace ; 
So stroag to deiifcr, so good to redeem. 
The weakest bcfieter that hangs upon him. 

How happy the man, whose heart is set firee. 
The people diat can be joyfid in thee ; 
Thdr joy is to walk in the light of thy face. 
And still they are talking of Jesns's grace. 

Hieir daily delight shall be in thy name, 

lliey shall, as their right, thy righteonsncss claim ; 

K 
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Thy rigfaCeottoneas weariiigr, and cleansed by thy bloo 
Bold «haU they appear in the presence of God. 

For thou art their boast, their glory and pow'r. 
And I also trust to see the glad hour; 
My soul's new creation, a life from the dead. 
The day of salvation, that lifts up my head. 

For Jesus, my Lotd, is now my defeiice ! 
I trust in his word, none plucks me from thence : 
Since I have found favour, he aH things wtfL do ; 
My King and my Saviour shidl naake me acnew. 

Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own. 
Thy secret to me shall soon be made known ; 
For sorrow and sadness, I joy shall receive. 
And share in iihe ^lacbieflB df 'bH thafc believe. 

H^r body trais noW so ^otn and thin, atid I 
weakness so gr6at, that it was wonderfbl s 
could live in such a state. One day I had e 
deavoured in vain to settle her in the bed in 
easy postur6 ; fhe feh^ ^* vain was the help 
man," and said, taking hold <xf the bed-clothi 
and gently closing them," Dear Mamtiia, God 9i 
settle me ;'' and so it proved, for she immediate 
lost her uneasiness. 

She sometimes reclined in a large chair bc 
the window, &om which «he saw a poor chil 
with its mother, frequently ntting in view; i 
child Was about the size and age^ the one > 
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had just lost ; it interested her very miicli, and 
she several times begged me to send it down 
some of the things that were prepared for her* 

She wished much for fruit, as bang most likefy 
to oool her parched lips: her friends had tried 
every method to procure some £)r her without 
success^ as it was rather early in the season, when 
most unexpectedly a poor woman, living some 
miles off, brought from her own gardm a plate 
o^ strawberries, not knowing our wish to. procure 
then. Nanette said nothiBg at the tiiae she god 
them, but when we were alone, she told me, 
'< God had sent them to her, £or she had prayed 
t»him to send hersam&'' A fi^w ni^ts before 
her dea&, she heard some one in the room com* 
pkm they could not go to the pump, as the wateh'> 
dog was loose in the yard, wfaea she immediately 
said, though she seldom now spoke, " can't yoi^ 
Mamma, pray that the dog may not touch her, and 
then there is no foar." I asked her one evenkig, 
if she would eome down and visit me, after she 
had got to heaven; she answered, ^ Oh! yes," 
and, after a short pause she added, ** if the Lord 
will let me." She had made the saBoe promise 
to her fadier, which, at the time, I did not 
know; and had herself expressed great satis- 

K 2 
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&ction at the idea that her little brother might 
be hovering around us. 

When we settled for the nighty after we had 
joined in prayer^ in which we latterly mentioned 
her hourly expected dissolution^ she kissed me, 
and repeatad a little saying of her own^ which 
she always used upon the same occasion^ for 
near two years^ which was ^' good night my dear 
Mamma— God bless you^ and heavenly angela 
guard your bed ;" but this night she added, with 
great solemni^, '^ Jesus feed you." The next 
evening, which was the last ci her earthly days, 
she appeared to wish very much to see her fa- 
ther, and then mentioned her two remaining bro« 
thers ; when I put her in mind how impossible it 
was for me to gratify her wishes, i^e uttered two 
or three moans ; I think she felt as if she would 
never see them again. The same night I re- 
marked to the person that slept in the room, that 
I feared the dog that was barking near the house 
might disturb her, as I thought she was asleep ; 
she immediately began Watts's children's hymn, 

** Let dogs delight to bark and bite," &c. 
and did not quite finish it, when she begun, 

** O what shall I do my Saviour to praise !" 
She sidd most of it and then dropped asleep. It 
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surprised me she was able to say so muoh^ as her 
breathing was extremely difficult, and had mostly 
Imn with her eyes shut for the last few days^ I 
had told her, either that day or the one previous, 
that she now would soon be in heaven, when 
she exclaimed with animation, " Oh I am glad of 
it ! there is no more pain or sorrow there." She 
slept more than usual that night. I lifted her 
up to cough about three o'clock, and asked her, 
when I was laying her down again, which way I 
should turn her, and she answered in her own 
affectionate manner, *' Oh, towards you I" About 
six, I suddenly awoke, and looking at her, found 
her eyes open, but a great change was visible in 
her countenance; I asked her some question, 
when, with the greatest difficulty, she slowly ar- 
ticulated — No !*— Now the long dreaded moment 
was arrived ! I could only lean on God for sup- 
port to go through the agonizing scene that fol- 
lowed : she fixed her eyes on me while she had 
any remaining sense ; but severe were her last 
struggles. I earnestly implored the Lord to re- 
lease her, and upon reiterated supplications, it 
was as if spoke into my soul, that I must be 
content to let her suffer as long as was the will 
of the Lord» I was constrained to cry out, 

k3 
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** Lord^ then let her sufier as loog as thou wilt f 
when immediatdy a great calm came over my 
mind; I sat down at the foot of the bed to wait 
his will^ and in a few minutes she Inreathed her 
last ! The solemn stillness of the presence of 
the Lord was around us^ and I felt as if we were 
surrounded by ministering angels^ come to bear 
her gentle^ happy spirit^ to that Redeemer whom 
she had so constantly and so ardently longed to 
behold in his glory ! 

She died the 9th of July, I8I9, being five 
years and five months old. 

HYMN. 

1 * WHIT flow these torrents of distress, 

(The gentle Saviour cries,) 

* Why are my sleeping saints sunrey'd 

* With such desponding eyes ? 

2 * Death's feeble arm shall never boast 

* A friend of Christ is slain ; 

* Nor o'er their meaner part, in dust, 

* A lasting power retain. 

3*1 come, on wings of love I come, 

* The slumb'rers to awake ; 

< My voice shall reach the deepest tomb, 
< And all its bonds shall break. 

4 * Touch'd by my hand, in smiles they rise, 

* They rise to sleep no more ! 

* But rob'd with light, and crown'd with joy. 

To endless day they soar.' 
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RECOLLECTIONS 

OF 

MISS EMILY NEWENHAM, 

WHO DIED IN AUGU&T, 1815, AGED 13 YEARS. 



''Afflictions are as nails driven by the hand of 
grace, which crucify us to the world. The hus- 
bandman ploughs his lands, the gardener prunes 
his trees, to make them fruitful; the jeweller 
polishes his diamonds, to make them shine the 
brighter ; the refiner flings his gold into the fur- 
nace, that it may come out the piurer ; and God 
afflicts his people to make them better." I have 
seen the truth of this observation strikingly ex- 
emplified in the conduct of a dear friend under 
many trying afilictions. She has been> indeed, 
in the furnace of affliction, and has come forth 
brighter and brighter ; the Refiner has sat by» 
purely to purge away her dross, and, while 
under his afflicting hand, has given her strong 
consolation and good hope through ^ac^^ JH^os. 
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kft Md lorn wwB a dear duld, in the fimrteenth 
janr of facr age; iicr joj and comfort onder 
dus berexrement was, diat she was not taken till 
the bad been made partaker of tbe hope of tbe 
gotpA; she taw the Loid's Christ, and departed 



This duM bad always evinced a remarkable 
•weetaaai of diqxisition ; having a most tender 
and a£fect]onate hearty she had endeared herself 
to her parents and friends. She was not only 
ready to oblige all that were anrand her, but used 
to anticipate their wishes. A glow of satisfaction 
always appeared upon h^ &ce, whenever an op>* 
portnnity was presented of giving effect to the 
scaroely-uttered deaxe of a friend. She was a 
most diluent and interesting pupil, and showed 
an early attadiment to the Scriptures, p^ntiona of 
which she promptly and eagerly committed to 
memory ; from the time she was taught to read, 
it was hor daily task ; yet not task, it was her 
delight; her observations on every new and 
strildng passage were always serious and per* 
tUient. That ^hich delighted her in infancy, 
was blessed by the Holy Spirit to her opening 
mind ; was mode the means of instructing her in 
the mystmes of redemption, and of consoling her 
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in death. For near a year preceding her disso- 
lution^ she had been in a declining state of 
health; and passed through much sufferings 
which she bore with uncommon patience, and 
the sweetest gentleness. Her anxious parents 
carried her from place to place, to obtain medical 
aid ; but, while their hopes were thus sustained, 
her friends saw, with deep regret, that she was 
hastening to an early grave. For some time she 
did not evince any remarkable change of heart; 
but as she drew near the close of life, her views 
of the atonement became dear, and her evidence 
of her renewed life bright, so as to astcmish all 
who beheld her, and heard her in&nt tongue 
proclaim the salvation of Jesus. 

Afler a night of most painful sufiering, shi^ 
had fallen asleep; upon awaking, she durew 
her arms round her mother's neck, andnKrith tibe* 
most tender expressions of love, she said, *^ O' 
mamma^ how glad I should be to go to my God^* 
who has made all my peace ; leaving me, a poor 
sinner, nothing to do for myself^ but for the 
sorrow I feel at the thought of grieving my dear 
parents ; for surely no child ever had such dear 
parents!" 
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So great was her taste for b(eayetily enjoyw 
tnents, that when the toys^ whidi anskmsed her 
lighter' and healthier hours were distributed by 
bcr amongist her young companions^ she most 
feekingly bewailed tbe time irreioverably gone> 
tliiich she said had been wasted for them ; and 
ntede: it her dying wamiag and request^ tfiajb 
whHe her beloved pkytatttea preserved thiem as 
reiiiembiHnces of her, they wouU not permit 
them tb intexftre wi&h tifieir useful acquirements^ 
or with tibeiic religioua coacems. 

When a kind ftiend^ who attended her during 
heB fflhesSy ai&ed her if she would give her doll 
to her sister Eliza, she immediately replied, 
** Oh no, not for the wbrH;. I could never think 
oi giving il to her, when I remember how much 
tin»- 1 mis-spent with it myself; and I so doat 
upon her, I would give her nothing whid» 
CiiuM be hurtful to her/' To withhold from 
d^tdx^n the use of those little amusing trifles, 
wkiidL generally occupy their attention in play, 
were not, perhaps, altogether desirdble, but ever 
to permit them to interfere with weightier en- 
gagements would surely be hi^y censurable 
in those who have the charge of their education^ 
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They should be so taught to use thjem, that 
they would cheerfully resign them, when ealled 
to graver pursuits. May aU little childreiSy .Mrho 
«ead the above anecdote, learn to thiak «s light- 
'ly of t^ir toys, and 4is jnsdy cf tfxtir true 
hiiterests, as the sweet child who so j|vrtiieti« 
cally lamented her idle hours, aind tiiose we^e 
net xkiany; and who so joyfuUy HenooBlced idl 
liie things of time for communkm with her '8^ 
viour. 

Dming this thne tyf most bitter mv&kmg, her 
afflicted mother wHtes, " My sweet bhsUncfver 
uttered one inifMtient word, but was f«U :«f 
thankfulness to all around, her^ givui|g frti^B^to 
God incessantly, who had opened her lipB to 
declare the free salvation of Jesus, aAd who enik 
bled her to rejoice m beholdii:^ no cotiddmiMllQn 
to them that are in Christ Jesus." 

Thus did God ordain peaiae from the SMUf^^f 
this babe; experienced Christians, who' witaiesfeied 
her triumph ove^ die last enemy> rdedaring tibejr 
had never behdd so edifying a sight, "or seen so 
bright an instance of the grace of Christ, which 
bringeth salvation, and enlarges the heart to sb^w 
•forth the praises of redeeming love ; giving to 
thld child tfrisdom above her years, and audi « 
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view o£ her own heart, and of the fteedom of 
calvation^ as was truly astonishing. 

When asked^ was there any good thing in the 
creature to recommend to the divine fiivoar ? she 
replied, with the greatest energy, ** No, no Y* her 
heart, she said, was evil, and only evil, and that 
continually ; that in her there was no good thing ; 
that through Jesus alone she expected salvation. 
She remembered, she said, having heiurd her 
nnde say, that the death-bed was the place where 
the Christian would be known ; that tibe now 
felt that she was one ; that through Jesus Christ 
alone, who died for her, die enjoyed that peace 
whidh is the peculiar privilege of the Christian 
in the hour of death ; that Jesus supported her 
under all her afflictions, and that throu^ him 
aione Ae hoped to be soon with him. She was 
called to endure a severe conflict of most acute 
bodily suffering, before her happy spirit was dis« 
missed ; but according to her hope, her Saviour 
did not leave nor forsake her ; he gave her inward 
peace, and joy unspeakable ; the everlasting arms 
were underneath her, and the enemy had no 
advantage over her; the dark valley of the 
shadow of death was enlightened by the rays of 
the Sun of Righteousness ; her great High Priest 
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atmt bef<nre to make atraight {mths foi* her iee^ 
eo that the flood did not jsomenigh her; fligels 
iniiiietered unto her; her emancipated epuit pa^ 
lered into the comta of the Lord^ amidrt joyful 
^xdamationfl^ where she now beholds JesM as he 
k, and is (oTjeYtrtan^xbpik&am siiii afidpatin^and 

SittTOW. 

'* l^e na^ ntfw ibe heavenly pldits^ 
And rings in sweet, heart-mdting stndnf ^ 
And now her soul begins to prove 
The heights aoid deptihs of Jesn's Iot^. 

^< Cheer'd vith Ms Atdhud saiile. 
She rings hoiteana all the while ^ 
Or, overwhelmed wit|i raptors sweety 
Sinks down adoring at his fe;et V" 

Her poor suffering body i^V liestf in like gtvhi 
tiU the morning of the neomiiMion ; (hen dudl the 
trumpet sound/ and thedead sfaoU be raised inooiu 
ruptifale^ and '^jH Aell be dwrngedf ThalL body 
worn out with siekneaar, azid sewn iat iiohiiffl$xm^ 
shall rise in trtascendant iReauty aipd aplan^ 
dour^ arrayed aaa bride^ adorned fiir t||^iivida< 
groom^ and be r&^united :to its bteatified spbit^ 

When wie heiBr such ai testimony hofiae to iti^ 
Religion of Jesus, att ¥W not 4N>nvnieed of its po^i 
^Uar ite^eUenee^ What but <tbat AiA mhifib 
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overoometh the worlds could thus &ann death of 
itsstiiig^ make the bed of saffering a Bethel — 
■aeptamtrng the heart from snrroimding objects^ 
and caxtsiiig this child to rejoice in the hope of 
theglorj of God? Are we not constrained to dy 
outy '^ Let me die the death of the righteous, and 
let my last end be like hers ?" 

Let us view its power, also, in supporting and 
consoling the afflicted and bereaved Christian. 
It alone has supported the fond mother, and 
enabled her to rejoice in the hour of sorrow, as 
she thus writes:. '^ I cannot but praise God for 
his abundant mercy, vouchsafed me in the midst 
of my trouble, as I beheld my poor suffering child ; 
and when the most remote thought of danger oc- 
curred to me, I felt as if I must die before her, I so 
shuddered at the idea; and yet now God has ena- 
bled me to be satisfied with his dealings towards 
ine, and even to thank and praise him for his ridi 
.display of free mercy and love, abundantly be- 
atoWed upon the dear child that was mine, and 
now reigns with God in glory;, nor would I have 
it otherwise, were it in my power. Let us view 
the hardness of the heart of man, the awful dis- 
tanee he is from God by nature, how many are 
in the broad and crowded road that leads to de- 
Mtruction, the disquietude that is spread over 
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the face of the earth— «nd then consider^ could 
we wish to bring back to this sinful wdrid tiioiBe 
dear objects redeemed from amongst men^ placed ^ 
itt die right hand of God^ where no more sin nor 
sorrow can reach them ? At leasts if I know my- 
self I could not ; but I behold th^m with joy/ 
and peace, and thankfulness, in sure dwellings, ' 
and in quiet resting places, secured from the 
storm and sheltered from the heat — ^This is my' 
comfort in my trouble, and I feel my heart en- 
larged with thankfulness, when I consider that 
neither distance, nor climate, nor things presient; 
nor life, nor death, could separate the love of 
God from my darling child, Robert, ^hose di^iKlh* 
I could never bear to think of till now' with- 
out murmuring ; but, with my darling Enifly, 
I view him as the ransomed of the Lord, who 
shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow aiid 
sighing shall £ee away ; and even while toypotir 
selfish heart is continually following my lov^' 
Emily to the grave, I do not find myself a 
weeping mother, but, remembering that ^e is 
ascended up on high, I am restored i^ainy and 
enabled to give God praise for his redeettiillg'' 
love, freely and abundantly bestowed upon^injf- 
sweet child/' 

l2 
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1 Here we see that the consolatkniB of God are 
not small; when he giveth peace^ who then can 
ff¥^ trouble ? So inexpressibly sweet and con^i 
soling are the supports of the Gospd^ when the 
afficted sotl is led by the jSpirk of God to them 
alone for oomfoit: poor afflicted Hugar was 
directed by an anget to a fountain of water ; she 
drankf aj^d wm refreshed. Let the mourner fly 
to JesuSf the fbmitam of life; there he may 
drinhi jesL drink abundantly; they that sow in 
^ears shall reiqp in joy. God is emphatically 
called the God <yf all consolation ; this the a& 
iicted bdiever expmeAcea, and this experience 
animiites his hope ifl&d ht^hltem his evidaice of 
^a interest in Jesu8» 

7%e deptMxsd oi « Christian is edifying. It 
ought to make a deep and lasting impression ott 
omr hearts ; but surrounding objects csU off oulr 
thoughts. Those things which are seep^ and are 
teq^peral^ engross us whoHy, and olir serious im» 
presskms are too frequently as the morning doud 
jUid early dew« which passeth away. Let the 
admonitory voice be heard^ '^ Be ye also ready, 
fBit in sneh an hour mi ye tfiink not| the Son of 
man cameth/' 

V In beholding this sweet flower cut off thus 
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early^ let the young be admonished ; there is no 
security in youth or health; death spares not» 
and often comes at the most unexpected moment. 
Acquaint thyself with God nom^ and be at peace; 
thereby shall good come unto thee. Let the 
aged also be admonished to prepare for that aw- 
ful account they are shortly to give ; and let 
none expect to stand in their own righteousness, 
when they hear this child declaring that her 
heart was evil and her only hope was Jesus. 
Let parents be admonished to train up their 
children in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord^ thereby shall they have hope in their 
death ; and in educating their children for et^- 
nity instead of time^ shall reap a full reward ; if 
spared to them^ such ah education will but secure 
that dutiful obedience,' which will be a solace to 
their declining years ; and should they be called 
to resign their beloved offspring to Him who 
gave them, how great will be their consolation if 
they have been honoured instruments in training 
up an heir of glory ; and even should they not be 
so highly favoured as to see their labours owned 
of God, they will be s^iared the inexpressibly 
bitter pang of sel&oondemnation. 



l3 
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EPlfAMI ON FOUR INFANtS. 



9oLD Infidelity^ turn pale and 6&e ; 
|tettea|h this stone four infiints* ashes lie ; 

tAhy, aits they ld$t or ^y^^ •' 
If dealk by ite-'--they ginn'd> because they're hete : 
|f hesivlta by iroi^s-^io heaven they cap't appear. 

Ah, reamn, how depniv'd { 
Penae the Bible's sacred page— 
!(1|ey died^ fof A^^ si^n'd ) they live, for Jesm dieiff 
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^flTAFH OK A CHILP. 



pn life's lH9d fkpAH^ s^rrawfid imd pain'd^ 
Ilov many voyagers tfadr coarse perf(^mi ! 

ffhi9 little bark a kinder fate obtun'd ; 
ft reach'd the karbpuf, ere it met the storip. 
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THE OARDfiNER AND ROSE TREE ; 

A FABLE. 

4gtctwnaidy addressed to Mrs. /« ff-*^-^, oh the Beaih of 
her Otild, hy her pnOy eymfttthMitig Frknd. 



March 12, 1798^ 
Is a sweet spot which wisdom chose. 
Grew an unique and lovely Rose ; 
A flower so fair was seldom bome-^ 
A Rose, almost wi&out a thorn. 
Each pasmqg stranger stopp'd to view 
A pladt possessing charms so new : 
ISxoeetJkmer! each lip was heard to say—? 
Nor less the owner pleased tlian they : 
Rear'd by his hand, wiCh constant care. 
And planted in his choice parterre. 
Of all his garden this the pride. 
No flow'r so much admicM bende. 

Nor did the Rose nnconddons bloom. 
Nor feel migratefol for tbe boon ; 
Oft as her guairdian caihe that way, 
Wheth^ at daWn or eve of day. 
Expanded inde, her form nnveil'd. 
She doubie Jragra$ux then exhaTd. 

As months roll'd on, the spring sppeaT'd, 
Its genial rays thft RofN» matof'd j 
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Forth firom its root a shoot extends — 
The parent Rose-tree downward bends^ 
And^ inth a joy unknown before. 
Contemplates the yet embryo flower. 

*^ OffiBpring most dear I (she fondly said,) 
Part of myself ! beneath my shade 
Safe shalt thon rise, whilst happy I, 
IVansported with maternal joy. 
Shall see thy little buds appear. 
Unfold, uid bloom in beanty here. 
What though the Lily, or Jonqml, 
Or Hyacinth, no longed fill 
The space around me — off, shall be 
Abundantly made up in thee. 

« What though my present charms decay. 
And passing strangers no more say 
Of me, ' Sweet flower !' Yet thou shalt raise 
Thy blooming head, and gun the praise ; 
And this tieyerberated pleasure 
Shall be to me a world of treasure. 
Cheerful I part with former merit, 
That I my darling may inherit. 
Haste then the hours which bid thee bloom^ 
And fill the zejAyrs with perfiune !" 

Thus had the Rose-tree scarcely spoken. 
Ere the sweet cup of bliss was brokeit— 
The Gard'ner came, and with one stroke 
He firom the root the oflbpring took ; 
Took firom the soil wherein it grew. 
And hid it fironi the parent's view. 
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Sudge yc, who know a mother's carea 
For the dear tender babe she bears, 
The parent's angidsh-*-ye alome 
Such sad Ticissitade^ bare known. 

Deep was the wound, nor sllg^ht the ptin, 
Which made tlM Rose-tree thte eotftplahi :«-^ 

<< Dear littiie datfinif, art tboa ifOiie 1 
Thy charms scarce to Uiy mother known ! 
Remov*d so sooil ! 80 toddenly 
Snatch'd from my fOttd ntatemal eye ! 
What hast thott done ? dear o^ptttg, say, 
So early to be mmt/^*d awtly f 
What ! gone Cmt #ti«r / seen M moriff r' 
For ever I thy lots deploys. 
Ye dews descend, wilh feSeH supply 
My now for ever tearfol eye^; 
Or ratktr, eome MMM northiht IbtH, 
Dislodge my yi<ddUi^ roots ill hiwte. 
Whirlwinds arise-^^ny bfanebes tear. 
And to some distant region bear'. 
Far from this spot, a Wfetebed UMtiber, 
Whose fruit and joys are gone together." 

As thus the angolsh'd Rose-tree cried. 
Her owner near her she es^ed ; 
Who in these gentle terms' repr^d 
A plant, though mnrmuring, still belor'd ;•'— 

'' Cease, beauteous floVr, these useless efies» 
And let my lessons make thee ^rise. 
Art thou not mine ? did not my hand 
Transplant thee froip the barren sand. 
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Where once a mean unsightly plant, 
Expos'd to injnry and want. 
Unknown and unadmir'd, I found. 
And brought thee to this fertile ground ; 
With studious art improy'd thy form, 
Secur'd thee firom th' inclement storm. 
And, through the seasons of the year. 
Made thee my unabating care ? 
Hast thou not blest thy happy lot. 
In such an owner, such a spot ? 
But now, because thy shoot I'?e taken. 
Thy best of friends must be forsaken. 
Know, flow'r beloy'd, e'en this affliction 
Shall proTC to thee a benediction j 
Had I not th' young plant remo^'d, 
(So fondly by thy heart beloy'd,) 
Of me thy heart would scarce haye thought. 
With gratitude no more be fraught ; 
Yea, thy own beauty be at stake 
Surrender'd, for thy oflbpring's sake. 
Nor think, that, hidden from thy eyes. 
The infant plant neglected lies ; 
No — I'ye another garden, where. 
In richer soil and purer air. 
It's now transplanted, there to shine 
In beauties fairer far than thine. 
Nor shalt thou always be apart 
From the dear darling of thy heart ; 
For 'tis my purpose tftee to bear, . 
In future time, and plant the^ there. 
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Where thy now absent off-set grows^ 
And blossoms, a celestial Rote. 
Be patient, then, till that set hour shall come. 
When thou and thine shall in new beauties bloom : 
No more its absence shalt thou then deplore- 
Together grow, and ne'er be parted more." 

These words to silence hnsh'd the plaintive Rose ; 
With deeper blushes redd'ning.now she glows. 
Submissive bow'd her unrepining head. 
Again her wonted, grateful fragrance shed — 
Cried, << Thou hast taken only what's thine own. 
Therefore thy will, my Lord, not mine, be done.' 
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TO A DYING INFANT. 

FROM BLACKWOOD'S EDINBURGH MAGAZINE. 



Sleep, little baby, sleep I 

Not in thy cradle bed. 
Not on thy mother's breast. 
Henceforth shall be thy rest. 

But with the quiet dead. 

Yes ; with the quiet dead. 
Baby, thy rest shall be ; 

Oh ! many a weary wight. 

Weary of life and Hght, 
Would Ma lie down ndtii thee. 
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Flee, little teiljte imnling. 
Flee to thy graMj nest ; 
There the first flow'rs flhaU blow^ 
The tot pure 0Ake of bhqv 
Shall £r11 upon thy breast 

Peace! peace! litt little bosom 

LalKHirs with shortening breath i 
Peace! peace! (hat ti^emnloiis sigb 
Speaka his dqMitpre iHgh ; 
Thoae are the damps of death. 

IVe seen thee in thy beauty, 
A thing an health and glee j 

But never then wert thou 

So beautiful as now. 
Baby, thou seem'st to mtf. 

Thine upturn'd eyes glaz'd over/ 
Like hare-bells Wet with dew. 

Already Teil'd and hid 

By the convulsed lid. 
Their pupils darkly blile. 

Thy little mouth half open, 

Thy soft lip quivering. 
As if (like summer tar 
Ruffling the rose leaves) there^ 

Thy soul were flntteifing. 

Mount up, immortal eaienee ! 

Young spirit ! haale, depart f 
And is thu death ! diead thing !^ 
If such thy visiting^ > 

How beaviififlikmi art I 
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Oh \ I could gaze for ever 

Upon that waxen face : 
So passionless ! so pore ! 
The little shrine was snre 

An angel's dwelling-place. 

Thouweepest, childless mother ! 

Aye, weep, 'twill ease thine heart | 
He was thy first-bom son,  
Thy first, thine only one $ 

*T\b hard firom him to part ! 

*Tis hard to lay thy darting 

Deep in the damp cold earth 
His empty crib to see. 
His ulent nursery. 

Once gladsome with his mirtk. 

To meet again, in slumber, 

Hb small mouth's rosy kiss ; 
Then, wakened with a start 
By thine own throbbing heart, 

His twining arms to miss ! 

To feel, half conscious why, 

A dull, heait-sinking weight, 
Till memory on thy soul 
Flashes the painfid wh6]e 

That thou art desolate. 

And then to lie and ireep. 

And think, the li?e-long nigfaif 
(Feeding tiiine own distress '. 

With accurate greediness,) 

Of emery past delif^^ 

1ft 
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Of all his iHiining ways. 
His pretty plajfol tn^les. 

His joy at sight of thee. 

His tricks, his mimicry, 
And aU his litOe wiles! 

Oh ! these are recollections 
Round motliers' hearts that dingy 

That mingle with the tears 

And smiles of after years. 
With oft awakening. 

But thou wilt then, fond mother ! 

In after years, look back, 
(Time brings such wondrous easing,} 
With sadness not unpleasing; 

E'en on this gloomy tracks 

Thou'lt say, << My first-born bles^ng ! 

It almost broke my heart. 
When thou wert fbrc'd to go ; 
And 3ret, for thee, I know 

Twas better .to depart. 

God took thee, in his mercy, 
A lamb untask'd, untried ; 

He fought the fight for thee. 

He won the victory I 
And thou art sanctified. . 

I look around and see 

The evil ways of men ; 
And oh, beloved child * . 
I*m more than reconcil'd 

To thy departure tb^ . j >-'; 
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The little arms that clasp'd me, 
The innocent lips that prest, 
Would they have been as pure 
nil now, as when of yore 
I Inll'd thee on my breast ? 

Now (like a dew-drop shrin'd 

IVlthin a crystal stone) 
Thou'rt safe in heaven, my dore. 
Safe with the Source of lore. 
The everlasting One ! 

And when the hour arrives 

From flesh that sets me free^ 
Thy spirit may await. 
The first at heaven's gate. 
To meet and welcome me." 



A CHRISTIAN MOTHEK, 

ON THE D^TH OF A DARLING CHILD. 



There was the parting tagh. ; 

With that the spirit fled. 
And wing'd its flight on high. 

And left the body dead : 
No prayers, no tears, its flight could stay; 
'Twas Jesus call'd the so^ away. ^ 

m2 
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Oh ! how Shan I complain 

Of Him who rnles abona ; 
Who aenda no needkaa pain ; 

Who always anutes in love ; 
Who looka in tenderest pity down, 
Eren when he aeems to wear a finown. 

The eye of Jesos wept. 

It dropp'd a holy tear. 
When Mary's brother alept, 

A fnend to Jesos dear : 
Delightful thought ! that blessed eye 
Still beams with kindness in the sky t 

I know my babe is blest. 

Her bliss by Jesns given ; 
She's early gone to rest. 

She's found an early hearen : 
Tnke sigh that dos'd her days on earth. 
Was dgnal of her happier bhrtii. 

Bat, ah! my spirits fiul, 

I feel a pang untold ; 
Those ruby lips so pale ! 

That blushing cheek so cold ! 
And dim those eyes of " dewy light," 
Thatsmil'd, and glanc'd so sweetly bright. 

To lay that darling form. 

So lorely even in death. 
Food for corruption's worm. 

The mouldering earth beneath ! 
O worse to me than twice to part. 
Than second death*8troke to my heart I 
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As summer flower she grew. 

Expanding to the morn. 
All gem'd with sparkling dew, 

A flower without a thorn ; 
A mother's sweet and lovely flower. 
Sweeter and lovelier every hour. 

But, ah ! my morning bloom 

Scarce felt the warming ray ; 
An unexpected gloom 

Obscur'd the rising day : 
A dreary, cold, and withering blast. 
Low on the ground its bei^uties cast. 

Its glistening leaves are shed. 

That spread so fresh an4 f<ur ; 
The balmy fragrance fled. 

That scented all the air : 
And lowly laid its lifeless form. 
The gentle victim of the storm. 

But why in anguish weep ? 

Hope beams upon my view $ 
lis but a winter's sleep — 

My flower shall spring anew : 
Each darling flower in earth that sleeps, 
O'er which fond memory hangs and weeps— 

All to new life shall rise. 

In heavenly beauty bright ; 
Shall charm my ravish'd eyes. 

In tints of rainbow light ; 

Shall bloom unfiiding in the skies. 

And drink the dews of Paradise ! ^ 

m3 ^ 
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O, this 18 blest relief! 

My hunting heart it cheen ; 
It cools my burning; grief, 

And sweetens all my tears. 
These eyes shall see my daiUng then. 
Nor shed a parting tear again. 

And while my blee^ng heart 

Laments for comforts gone, 
I only monm a part-^ 

1 am not left alone : 
Though nipt some buds of opening Joy, 
How many still my thanks employ ! 

And ihou, my second heart, 

Loy'd partner of my grief. 
Heaven bids not thee depart. 

Of earthly joys the chief : 
A favoured wife, and mother still ; 
Let grateful pnuse my bosom fill. 

Ralph Wardiaw* 

Edinburgh, 
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LINES, 

WRITTEN ON THB 

DEATH OF THE INFANT SON of the REV. J. D. S. 

Born 7th September, 1818, at D— bl— n C e : 

Died I2th January, 1820, at S"-tt—4i, HanU. 



Go, lovely spirit, take thy flight. 
Abide in uncreated light : 
Go join th6 Infant throng call'd hence. 
Before they reach'd maturer sense : 
Like boondless fiiciilties obtain. 
And swell with them the Saviour's train. 
The hour of thy removal come. 
None can retard thy progress home. 
The healing art its weakness owns i 
Death never heeds a parent's moans ; 
Nor would affection keep thee here. 
Subject to lasiy , disease, and fear. 
Endear'd by many tender ties, 
Tnrere vain our sorrows to disguise ; 
But taught to prize the will of God, 
We value the afflicting rod. 
Assur'd of Chrst's redeenung love. 
We doubt not thou art bless'd above. 
For though partaking Adam's idn. 
Corrupt, polluted, vUe within. 
Atoning blood can wash out all. 
Efface each blemish of the fall ; 
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While grace divine can change thy heart. 
That latent germ of futh impart. 
Which life prolonged to life would start. 
Andy since e*en childhood cannot boast. 
The innocence our father lost, 
Our confidence we needs must plare, 
Not in thy youth, but Jesn's grace. 
On earth, the little nurselings blest. 
His love of infancy attest. 
His covenant then: names must bear. 
Their angels with the ransom'd share 
Those blessings round the eternal throne. 
For sinners gaia'd by God's own Son. . 
Attaeh'd to that adoring throng. 
Uniting in their grateful song. 
And fill'd with pure seraphic fire. 
What friend could selfishly desire 
To draw thee from t^ir blissful choir ? 
But though thou qever froim that bourA 
To our embraces canst return. 
We likewise soon shall enter rest, . .. 
And be with thee supremely blest. . 
Thus solac'd, until theA, adieu I 
The days which intervene are feipr^ . 
Already glory meets our. yiew j. . -^ 
AVhilst our loy'i child aad apgels come. 
To guide our ransom'd sfMrits home. 
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